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FOR TITE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 





Ashen-gray clouds hover over the mea- 


dows, 
Where the small streams glimmer, frozen 
and white; 
Up the brown slopes clamber numberless 
shadows, 
Waving their arms in the fast-failing 
light. 
Little aen-quises lie hidden in hollows 
Great lonesome trees stand like sentries 


around ; 
Each shade of dimness a darker one fol- 
lows, 
Softly on forest and field coming down. 


Hushed lies the earth as an infant in 
slumber; 
Scarcely a breath stirs the loose lattice 
vine; 
pony like rises the church steeple yon- 
er— 
Floats from the village the vesper bell's 
chime ; 
People, like ghosts, glide about in the 
gloaming— 
Never a footfall greets listening ears; 
Closely around us pale visions are throng- 
i 


ng, 
Making their way through the long 
e vanished years. 
Back to your graves, oh, ye unquiet 
epers— 
Give this small hour unto resting and 
peace ; 
Earth is an harvest field —angels 
reapers; 
Sooner or later shall souls know release. 
Geutly, oh, Letbe, hide faces so sorrowful, 
Tenderly bear them away from our 


are 


sight— 
Bright glow the stars in the darkly blue 
coronal 
Binding the brow of the beautiful night. 
Michigan. MIRIAM EARLE, 


THE DEAD MAN’S BELL. 


‘** My child crying again,” said Tom Morley, 
five minutes after I had been in bis house, 
parabulically _—— to the surgery bell. 

** Worse than any child,” said 1. ‘If never 
heard such a bell; it doesn’t ring, it tolls.” 
It did. It might have been a knell, such 
was its solemn, deep-toned clangor. ‘‘ Why 
on earth don’t rou change it for something 
more professional? It's enough to frighten 
your patients inte fits.” 

‘I'll tell you when I come back,” he re- 
plied; and Tom Morley went to the surgery 
to see what was wanted. 

I had taken Crankford on my way in a 
journey to Exeter, because I knew Tom 
Morley, who had recently come into some 
corsiderable property in that little town 
where he was practising as a surgeon, and 
because there were rome queer circum- 
stances connected with his settlement in 
Crankford, of which I wished to learn the 
particulars; and he was such a bad cor- 
respondent, it was no good writing to him. 
His house was a very old-fashioned one. It 
stood askew in a crooked street of a crooked 
town, and every room seemed arranged cor- 
nerwise, and to consist ef beams, and angles, 
and recesses. I firmly believe Crankford to 
be the identical locality celebrated in nur- 
sery rhyme :— 





** There was a crooked man, 

And he went a crooked mile, 
And he found a crooked sixpence 
Against a crooked stile. 

He bought a crooked cat, 

Which caught a crooked mouse, 
And they all lived together " 

In a little crooked house.” 


At least, with the single exception of the 
crooked mouse, I saw all the other crooked- 
nesses at Crankford during my stay there. 

** Well,” said Tom Morley, returning to 
the room after having seen his patients, 
‘now, about the bell. Why dow’t I change it 
for s more musical one’ Because I owe 
nearly all | have to that bell. Come and 
look at it.” 

I followed him up-stairs, and along a 
winding dark passage on the first floor, till 
we came to it, a large and beavy iron bell 
covered with cobwebs, remarkable for ne- 
thieg to my mind but its size and its bideous 
noisiness, Tom set it swinging till it pro- 
— a deafening peal that made my head 
ache. 

‘* There,” said he, with evident relish for 
the horrid noise, ‘‘ as | as I bave a sur- 
gery, I hope that will always be my surgery 
bell. It has been the unconscious iastru- 
ment of punishing crime, of avenging the 
dead, and of causing justice to be done to 
the living.” 

We came down-stairs again, and when 
comfortably seated by the fireside, Tom 
Morley told me the story. 


You must know that this poky little house, 
and that big gabled barn next to it on the 
right-hand side, which is sufficien as- 
suming to be dignified with the title of 
‘ edifice,” once upon a time formed one 
house—one great ©rooked bit of unsightli- 
ness that might have been built during an 
earthquake by a Manx architect; it could 
not bave been crockeder. The tnen owner 





| 


Bokbara is the present capital of Tarkes- 
tan in Ceutral Asia. In its bazaare may be 
seen a strange mixture of races, dresses, and 
customs. Persians, Tartars, Hindus, Jews, 
and Afghans are here represented. 

M. Vambery, having strolled about the 
dusty and busy streets of this city for threo 
hours, begged bis guide to lend him to a 
place of refreshment, where he might enjoy 


DERVISHES AT BOKHMARA. 


him to a beautiful park, in which were some 
fine alm trees. In the shade of these trees 
were tea-booths, and great tea-kettles, look - 
ivg like immense onsks of beer, Bread, fruit, 
confectionery, and meats were also ex 

for sale on «tands +haded by; game mate. Ax 
M. Vambery entered the park, there were 





alittle repose. The guide thereupon took 


passing by, in their w procession, a 
number of dervishes ur M an moovks, 
“Never,” says he, ‘“shall/I forget that 


| 
riwwan a Ae aay) | 


Wier 
ee! 


scene, when thone fellows, with their wild 
enthuriaem, and their high conical caps, 
fluttering hair, and Jong staves, danced 
round like men possessed, shouting out, at 
the same time, a hymo, each part of which 
was first sung tor them by their gray- bearded 
chief." The citizens of Bokhara are d 
followers of their prophet, and put to th 
any European who goes there who is nots 
Mobammedan. 








whilst his butler and the butler'’s wife (the 
owner's housckeeper) inhabited the smaller 
one in which we are now sitting. At that 
time the great house was a fine place in its 
way, well furnished, and well kept up; buat 
when (through circumstances | need not 
mention) the property cime into my father's 
possession near twenty years ago he made 
two houses of it, lived in the big one him- 
self, and let the little one, 

My father, Imnac Morley, was called a bad 
landlord; he seldom had a tenant stay in 
the smaller house long; in fact, he allowed 
it to go almost to wrack and ruin for want ; 
of the necessary external repairs; but then 
he suffered the large house, which he in- 
habited himself, to fall into a similar state 
of decay. It was not that he was a poor 
man, but because he had a morbid dislike to 
part with his money. Some people called 
my father a miser. If hoarding money in 
his own bousean4 gloating overit with some 
amount of satisfaction make a person oa 
mirer, people were justified in calling bim 
one. But be was not a miser in the ordinary 
sense of the term. His hoarding at home 
had grown out of a misfortane which nearly 
ruined him in carly life: a local bank in 
which much of his money was deporited had 
failed; and from that time he said (foolish 
ly, no doubt) he would never trust another. 
Aw to his gloating over his money, that i« 
little after all, because it is just as miserly 
to gloat over a balance in a banker's book as 
over a heap of gold and notes in a cash-box. 
But my father differed from the miser genus 
more especially in this particular; he never 
pinched or stinted Aimaclf for the sake of 
his cash-box. I do not say this difference 
was much in his favor, but he was my father, 
and though he was a strange man-in many 
things, 1 should be serry to say the cuon- 
trary. 

He married late in life; my mother lived 
only two years with vim, and died in giving 
me birth, My father took astrange and un- 
reasonable dislike to me, as being in some 
sense the cause of my mother’s death. It 
worried him to think about his loss when he 
saw me, and as the sight of me reminded 
him of that, I was sent away to be brought 
up with my mother's sister's children. The 
quarterly payments wy father remitted for 
my board and education were a substantial 
help to my aunt. I had a comfortable bome, 
and though I saw little of my father, we 
were never on unfriendly terms. In due time 
he consulted my wishes about my future 
life, apprenticed me to a surgeon, and paid 
the necessary expenses for my studies. 
Folks in Crankford were divided in opinion 
as to whether Isaac Morley really sas rich 
and miserly, or only poor and economical. 
He was #0 quiet and reserved in his babitr, 
whilst it was known he Aad suffered lowes 
in bis time, that there was no getting at the 
actual truth then. I knew no more than 
they did, and my relations with my father 
prevented my ascertaining, so that whatever 
was said about the matter was for many 
years no more than surmise, As to the deat 
old housekeeper who lived in the house, sbe 
was always crossly discrect, and had such s 
vicious temper besides, that it was useless 
for any of the neizhburs to try and confirm 
their suspicions from ber. 

Well, after my father had grizzled nearly 
a twelve-month over the little house being 
ebut up, and began to fear he must put it 








of the place used to live in the large house, 


a tenant suddenly turned up in the person | 
of Dr. Joho Gryant. He was a suave, tabby | 


measured beatse—‘''One, two, three, four,” 
apd so on. It rang in this manner for nearly 


man, nearly forty; short, and rather stout, | a minute, then stopped. 


with a fat, colorless, dough-like face, 


ing a practice somewhere in Essex. We 
never knew if that was true—it waa merely 
gossip, and Crankford is a great place for 
that-—but De. Gryant paid down half « 
year's rent in advance, took the place from 
Michaelmas, and wanted nothing done, Isarc 
Morley took his money and asked no ques- 
tions. 

A great man for doctors wos my father. 


He was +carcely ever really ill, but as he! 


grew vld and began to feel the natural in- 
firmities of age creeping on, he was never 
content unless he could be squirting all 
manuer of things into his ears and his eyes 
tu make bim hear better, and improve his 
right, 
whether he bad any dinner or no. He de 
nied himself wine and spirite, but drank 
steel, and quinine. and bark, and all manner 
of tonic medicines to exoesn, He was a 
certain income to any doctor who would put 
up with his whims and fall into his wave, 
bat as fond of changing bis physician as the 
babitual voper is of changing bia publican. 
What ia more, though “near” in most 
things, he never oljected to a doctor's bill. 

As soon as Doctor Gryant was installed 
next door, my father paid off his last mevi- 
cal map, Doctor Ros, who lived at ped 
minton (@ neighboring village), and gave 
himself up to the advice of his new tenant. 
It was always a great day and one to be re 
membered by my father when he commenred 
with a new doctor, There were all his ail- 
ments to be gune over—his cye-eymptom, 
his ear-symptoms, his indigestion, his ner 
vous debility, bis liver, &c.—-so that, as he 
said, *‘hia constitution might be propely 
urderstood” by bis adviser. 

Doctor Gryant tick: off every item in the 
long catalogue very solemnly with a nod of 
bis fat whive chin ia his short collar, and 
though he knew there to be purely imagin- 
ary complaints, he said “Ah!” and ** Dear 
me!” and * Very true!" and promired to 
send corrective medicines for each. Ove 
symptom, however, was that of « real dis- 
order, aud demanded more careful atten- 
tion. My father complained, in ai tition, of 
certain nervous twitchings in bra limb«. 
Doctor Ross, who bad become accustome:! 
to the fancies of his patieut, had taken little 
notice of this, but Doctor Gryant laid mure 
stress on the eympto no, and meutally deter- 
mined to exhibit minute doses of atrych 
nine. 

* I get very nervous about these twitch 
ings,” raid my father, “and my health 
being altogether in o precarious state, | am 
glad to bave a doctor living handy. If I 
should happen to want you either by day or 
night 1 bave only t» pull your bell. Don't 
be surprised if I should nut wait for you to 
answer the door; the weather is eo chilly, 
and I am eo susceptible of cold, that I can't 
staud draughts. I shall ring your bell if I 


It | 
was rumored that he had very powerful, if | fully on Doctor Gryant's ear, 
not very creditable, reasons for relinquish- | stant he was conscious of a cree 


He had his dinner pills regularly, | 


The unusual sound of the bell struck pain- 
For an in- 
ing sensa- 
tion, a warning of evil, as though some one 
were walking over bis grave; but, shaking 
it off, be langhed at bimeelf, and saying, 
| “It's only a whimsical old fool ringing the 
bell his own way," went to the door. Old 
Ivanc Morley had not waited in the cold, but 
| had left the front door of bis house open for 
the doctor to enter, who found his patient 
quietly seated at the dining-room fire await- 
ing his return. 

**You see,” anid my father, my dining- 
room heing on the ground floor, | may just 
us well wait here for you by the fire as on 
your door-step.” , 

**Qaite so,” assented the doctor. 

“And you are not likely to mistake my 
ring for a stranger's?” 

Certainly nut. But that is a very queer 
bell, Mr. Morley. Do you know it has not a 
pleasant sound when rung as you rang it?” 

It has a distinctine sound, Doctor Grant; 
that is all IT want. Whenever you hear the 
bell sing in that way, remember it is I|—and 
I want you. Whether night or day, will you 
kindly remember this? And if I should not 
be at the door you will find me in the 
dining-room.” 

The doctor said he would, and on return- 
ing to bis own house made several experi 








| 





want you, and come indoors again, where 
you will find me. You can never mistake 
my ring; I know the bell betseer than you 
do, Ovlige me by guing to yoursurgery now, 
and listening.” 

Doctor Grrant did 80, and ia a few mi- 
nutes he heard thi« identical bell ring, not | 





into repair before he could let it any more, 


mente with the bell-handle to repeat the 
effect produced by my father, but with very 
Puor succens, 

** Well,” he thought to himself, *' tere is 
no doubt I shall know the old fellow's ring.” 

My father was certainly a great plague for 
any docter to live next door to. Doctors 
were his weakness; and to get a doctor 
living so near—a tenant, too, with forty 
pounds a year rent to credit against a score 
for physic--was & eore temptation. 

Nearly always once a day Doctor Gryant 
would be certain to hear that harsh, grating 
summons on the most trivial pomwe until 
he got so accustomed to the bell that it 
ceased to affect bim in any other way than 
buriness-——viz.: ‘* Morley, visit, three-and 
sixpence,” except when he happened to 
think about the sound, and then it certainly 
did Vit acrors his mind that be wished old 
Ieanc would ring like other patienta. 

Doctor Gryant's practive was not large. 
In a mall country town especially, most 
people are chary of changing an old doctor 
whom they know for a new one they do not, 
and with some disagreeable rumors attached 
to bis pame. Hix brother practitioners | 
‘ought rather shy of him, whiist members | 
of « kindred profession were unpleasantly | 
familiar. He was continunily getting law 
yers’ letters about outstanding debts con 
tracted in another part uf the country. He | 
staved these off as best he could, paying in- 
stalments where be was most worried, bat 
liviug @ precarious and unsettled life in 
Crankford, continually threatened with pro- 
cess, whilet it was eaid, with what truth I 
do not know, that he did not dare face the 
Court of Bankruptcy for fear of revelations | 
which might prove still more injurious to 


| what little reputation he had. 


Fix, if you please, in your mind these two 
bits of Craukford guesip— thet Doctor Gryant 


was in want of money, pressed for it on al! j 


as it usually does, in & peal, but in slow, ' sides, and that be was @ comstant, and the | loss of her master, whilst she rather re- 


He 
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a 
H 
ti 


Morley ley, 
with god still io bie band, and gold lying 


about 

Doctor Gryant hesitate between the cash - 
box and the t. A few moments could 
make little difference, after all, to a man in 


my father's condition. fle looked in the 
of thi 


whioh so 

of fifty. He od at the paralytic, 
at the gold, then quickly from one to the 
other, One was Netle to him—little, per- 
haps, to anybody, he thought; the other, 
the purchase of freedoin from annoyance, 
laxary—at least, tranquillity. Then he 
placed the packet of nutes and four of the 
rouleaux of sovere in bis own pocket, still 
glencing at the sick man. But there was 
no sign of consciousness, only a heavy ster- 
torious breathing. Lower down in the 
vashbox was a will—a mere sheet of note- 
paper, but duly signed and attested, aud it 
rap thus ;— 

‘I, Isaac Morley, of sound mind and 
body, do give and bequeath all my real and 
personal estate of which I may die po-rensed 
to my son Thomas Morley, whom I hereby 
appoint sole executor to this my last will 
and testament.” 

A more blundering thief would have taken 
the whole and destroyed the will. Doctor 
Gryant contented himself with the packet of 
notes and four rolls of gold. He left all the 
reat in the disorder in which he found it, 
and relying on the fact that Iraac Morley's 
wealth was not known even to bis own son, 
he then turned to his patient. 

Only one circumstance was ever likely to 
disoover the theft. That was, should Isaac 
Morley recover, There was no danger of 
this, as it happened, for in three minutes 
my father had breathed his last, probably 
without pain or consciousnens. 

Doctor Gryant, frightened at what he had 
done, rang the dining-room bell violently 
for the huusekerper. Ite very round was 
better to him than the silence, but the old 
woman was so deaf and slept so heavily she 
did not hear, #0 the echoes died away, and 
there was silence once more, with the dead 
mau still clutching the gold, and the doctor 
longing w see a live man or woman again, 
Doctor Gryant was not usually nervous with 
the dead, but he feared my father as if the 
dead ian could get up and a«trangle his 
money away from bim. At last be could 
bear it no lounger. ‘Ue ran from the room, 
up the stairs, and hammered at the house 

keeper's door: ** For G's sake come down, 
for Mc. Morley is dying!" At last he made 
ber understand something serious was the 
matter. But he waited for her—Doctor 
Gryant did. He had seen death from all 
points of cic but one, and never quailed, 
but he feared to re-enter that dining-room 
alone. 

The housekeeper hurriedly threw on a 
few articles of clothing, and followed him. 





| gical aid. Then he related how he 


The doctor let her go in first. Never heed- 
ing the gold, she went straight to the dead. 

“Oh, my Goramighty's truth !" cried the 
old soul, “Go and get a cordial or some- 
thing, do, and don't stand staring there, or 
he'll be gone !" 

Doctor Gryant was glad of ary excuse to 
get out of the house with the money. He 
went to his surgery, deposited the money 
there, and quickly returned with stimulants, 
Of course they were uscless, He told the 
old lady her master was gone, and past eur- 
been 
summoned as usual, and bad found Mr. 
Morley smitten with paralysis in the very 
article of death as he entered the room. 
The old woman paid little heed to what be 
said—her whole wind was taken up just 
then with simple and sincere grief at the 








{“ieomed, seus” 
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sented what littl the doctor sald a* exem- 


plitytog to ber & 
\ewmas Bae peop! 
bhe 

she 


took” 
hed t ony. r 

Doctor G ryan ' 
thing be avai 


oid wowme be id? 


Mr. Mareeby, the lewy 


| abresd, nor 


rane strep’. the Bight be 

duly restored be | ap by 

an indepefidiert nee | 
nettied at thre, 


pendte 

The huurckerper sony 

and wanted to know ether he thought 
“she would steal from the dead whe never 
rebbed the living’’ He ex,iained that it 
wae rimply ordinary preewution, a# much 
for the sake of hie own character a» here 
aod With that wont for Mr. Nareery 

The lawyer was rather surprised than 
Otherwiee at the amownt of my father's 
pre erty 
believed Isaac Morley to have been a man 
with moe toan a bere competency & hve 
upon, so that when he found five or sic 
thoarand pounds iy gold and notes in the 
@ash- boa, together 
ous whatever that money bad been ab- 
tracted therefrom, He counted the money 
in Dector Gryant’s presence, noted the 
amount on a slip of paper, of which he gave 
the doctor a copy, end then sealed up tye 
box and took charge of it, 

An inquest was he'd upon the body the 
following day, but adjourned in order that 
& poet mortem exemination might be ma! 
Doctor Gryant wae requested to undertake 
the duty, bot he bimeeif requested, prince be 
wae nlome with the deceased at the tine of 
death, that Doctor Mowe might be allowed 
to aeslet in the examination. At the ad 

vurned inquest Doctor Gryant stated that 
- hed for some months past been treatiny 
the deceased for incipient paralysis, whilst 
Doctor Howe deposed (1 pare you tech atoali 
ties) that there was no doubt of Me. Moriey’« 
having euffered from that disorder-—that a 
co atlerable part of the brain and the whote 
of the right side of the body were found to 


| vance, and really loagiag for the sight of a 


| him mveell 


| Morley, and that it rang like Ar rang it for 


_ been my fancy after all. ** This ie some infernal trick, Mr. Morley, 
"vauey,” t repeated, “that is absurd. and | will know the rights of it. Did avy 
There cvald be po fancy about hearing such | one in thie house iing my bell?” His lips 
| were bloodless and quivering as be spoke, 


be affecced, and that thongh a somewhat) 


uroommon ocenrrence for a person to dle 
from the firet atroke of thie di-eaw, it was 


by no meane an unheard-of event—that tn 


the ontnien of himeclf and bis brother prae 
titioner the deoonsed had evidently come to 
hie death by a etroke of paralyels, of which 
indant ev ware noticeable A wer 
Cet wae therefore recorded in accordance 
with the medical testimuny—** Died by the 
visitation of GA" 
Doctor CGryant’s theft 
hbourean rerobem bet lity likely to crap thetoetion 


' ence 


ApPper ed in all 


rta i tha’ not a cont 
of the is quest The amount 
found in the eash bow wae just 
eatiefy everybody's curiority 


Te 18 or 
at the time 


of money 
enuf t to 


Without sug lerting ea pieiun 


IT eame down to my fathers funeral, and 
when that was over, Mr. Nareshy, who bad 
coneti¢tnted himself my solicitor, rend the 
will, and I into my property. Teer 
tainty never expected +o large a sum from 
my father and head not the 
piciow of anything or anybody 

1 have a parrot: a queer bird 


eaine 


Hie name 


ix Bob: 1 helteve he knows it. vet he obeti 
nately perrists in ealhog himeelf Pretty 
r lily I brought “* Bob” down with me ta 


his erage and my dog Darth tow for company 
in the lonely 

That bird t« «0 tealous, vou would scarcely 
belheve If 1 netics * Dash.” and pat bin 
and say, ** Poor Dash!" my brute of a bird 


will get upon tte perch | 


hhotee 


plume himeelf, and 
then, with bie head perked on one side, will 
whoon the doy and ery io a prolonged 
‘Poo 


stl of mocking tron ooor Dash 


in a trarere pines he it wer quiet fora 
liv or tee whilet © takiog notios ” and then 
he te t what he he has beard, for he 

in at catehing: eonwersatior Por the 
fist two days he wa st out tn the kiteber 
t leep, but be was unbappy there, having 
been teed te sleep tn the dmnmng-room Ile 
edu tae thir in the} hen, theowerh, 
‘ bh Tomes well tell won * et 
mone bis other aeoomplixhinents cand le 
was @ very winc bird «A to imitate dis 
t ey with eurp ge effect Down 
the long panten adjoming onrs, Doctor Gry 
ant’e® voice would often be beard ealling t 
! boy who dtd the gardeninog and errands 

miele Wart be eald it wae difflenlt to 
‘ tinguith owing to the dhietanee, but the 
nemb eof the woree wae accurately ren 
dered by the parrot, tha ‘And, John, 
gral ble, galbile g abebte ralityle Aud, John 
yabble, gatble And, Doha abble, gabble, 
gabble bier” The eccornd day after the 
funeral thie bird wae in the kitehen, and 
heard Doctor GUrrant shontirg to bie tad 


about a water rat that the boy was hunting 

The parrot rememlered it in the evenmg, 
and woen the lamp wae lit, began to cal 

with a ehrill ecreech, ** Vou'we killed him, 
Jonn® Desir." A singular bird * Hob” 

See him at eupper-time, when I let him out 
o. bis cage Ile comes and perches on my 
shoulter, waiting till the epirit: decanters 
are brought out. He then helps himeelf to 
a large knob of engar from the sugar basin, 
and walk: in a stately way to the brands 

botule, There he flings down his «nagar, and 
remaine calling na most insinuating man 

per, ** Pretty Polly,” antil some one dip» 
the eugarin neat brandy. With his grog in 
his left claw ‘* ob” returns to my shoulder, 
and vite there imbibing tt until he firet shute 
one eve in extreme satisfaction from time to 
time asthe spiritnone juice gets op in his 
heat, and at lost, with both cyes wipking, be 
becomes ready for bed. 

He bad pone thus far throuch bie evening 
performance on the third nyht after the 
funeral, when, as Lhad determined pot to 
eend him out in the kitchen to sleep, | 
looked for some convenient nail on which to 
hang bis cage inthe dining room, The only 
thing T could fod was a braces knob against 
a cupboard, aboat tix feet from the groand 
Bob did not like the situation, since, the 
khoob beiny nearly fharh wth the wall, his 
eage was canted om one site: bat I left him 
there for want of a betier } lace, and went 
to bed about eleven o'clock 

Doctor Grant bad already gone to bed I 
now know the fearfully anxious time the 
lat ten days had been to bun The very 
absence of suspicion hitherto had only Iasted 


’ 


| about the very spot, where my father Get, perfielal,” I 


dhim of | 
| thia colmeidence of time and place, taken 


| 
| 
| 
vaguest rus | 
| 
| 


He wae one of these who mever ; 


th the wl, he had ne | 


| much to de with driving my mind irresistibly 


lé my nited durin 
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rabg on as if it would never stop antil he ' taerners took me to ‘he catseombs of Crank- 

®. How could he belp recollecting ford Charch. Bat it is a feee 

"s @orde:— "When ver you bear stacding al! communicat 

ring te that by 6 remember @t from the Coctor'’s be'l, ail 9 mg 

aed] @ent you?™ Ue Grew @ bie col yan o'clond night, «ib the vame @ond- 

cad went down te the door, white tonou« dewiy 

teembline, aed bis knees quaking ended | searly. a mine neesed, | found, 

bie As be passed along pasege the | on my retarving hom«, tha: Ducter Gryant 

bel stepped, lle upteved and abbarred | bad fepped at ore Cong, pearty beside 

the door, end looker out int the w idult | Gidleaeodia nS 

The moor -hinky on the pavement, the i 

wind blowing coully on bie damp forehead 

oases a). wtreets deseried, set es eon! 
t fom dotr por wicdow, 
"a front door cimed K- 

Aw fuller wo bieo than any virion 

[YRAnoiher tld were the «llem@e and the 

«(Mae and the wight of the quiet stare, 


~ 


* 

fio falew!vg day} remaine! at home. J) 
bad im portant besipes theme, which ied me 
& look myer! is the Moing-toom foc n great | 
pt of ay, alo te lerk the +o 
room door when | tad Gaiched a 


and Jir 


when bie were beart cried aloud in fear the contents of my) father's onsbbox were. 

within him Almost fainting he got back to sperified Towards evening, I ascertained 

Led, and to-sed thee til morning from the housekeeper the precise pition 
‘The next oight it wee the «came, with thie in which the eashnox was found when my 


father died, and where the louse gold ond 
motes lay on the flour. Loctor Koss spent , 
that evening with me, i 
Eleven o'clock «ruck 
eord by the firenlace. My futher had been 
acturtomed by this cord t. aninceh the front | 
door, without leaving hie reat I weet the 
| feous dooe ajaz,. ben i iaid my hand va | 
the hook where the parrot's cage had hung 
every night till now, kept it there with a| 
gentle pressure, and waited 
In a minute or two we heard Doctor Gry- | 
ant’s door unlocked, He came to ours, aud 


finding it open, ran into the —~ 


cxoeption, that, frightened beyond endua 
fellow creature, Doctor Gryant rapped at 
my door, Not being gone to bed [ an-wered 
lie face, always white, luoked 
ashen an] deadly in the moonlight. 

* Por heaven's rake, Mr. Morley, tell me 
4 von ring my eurwerys bell?’ 

No, ead I. ** Dat what on earth pos 

aerece you’ You look like death it-elf.” 

"| faneied | heard the bell ring, Mr. 
me the night be died, 
bot | em nervous to- 


1 meas pour father; 
bt, and it may have 


a bell as that, Either you did hear it or you 
bd not, for it fe ao bell that will wake the | his words quick and frightened. 
dot" ai wa, You know,” I said, shutting the 
Inadvertestly and lightly I spoke these | door and to prevent bis retreat. 
words, bet their effect on Doctor Gr t | Home ove in this house did ring ‘our bell. 
won tenible, I thoueht he would bave! Have you who said, ‘ Whenever 
fallen, and 80 asked bim te come inte the | you hear the ring in that way, it is I, 
lining-reom to take something. , aod I want Y Come in, Doctor Gryant; 
lle looked at me a oy ae stare, you will Sather in the dining-reom.” 
and then, wfth a shudder of horror, stam- We foreed iato the room, carried him 
meted quickly Leneath his broath, “* Ne, I) almost, bat be was helpless ase child, and 
esanot,” and staggered out inte the street would have fallen but for our sn pport, 
and shut himself up in his own house, The| There we ect him face to face with his 


man's macver im me eo much as/ecrime Everything was arranged as it had 
that of a cowardly criminal whe did not dare | been (hit nig bt. The cash box was ther 
tv face somethipg be had done, that when I | and uttered ote, aid the goid 


the lvore, 

on the floor and in the dead man’s hand, 

And the dead man was lying there. 
“Your examination was #u- 
said, ‘‘ Doctor Gryant; you 
omited to notice a very important fact, 
The deceased was attacked by paralysis, it 
is true, but he died of wurder, from a mi- 
nute puncture with a surgeou's needle, I 
find that the needle was inserted in the 
open mouth of the patient, and the throat 
stabbod through to the »)'nal cord so dexter 
ously that it ecarcely bled even internally, 
and left no outward eign, And you, Doctor 
John Gryant, did this deed to cover your 
| robbery of thirteen thousand two hundred 
This 1s what my 
for—to hear this 
say to my 


returned to the dining-room I began to sas 
poot him of being one. 
I wae eiiting in the rame room, and pear 


t a days before at about that very hour. 
ve the colneidence for what it is worth 
i) cause lu my opinion the surroundings bad 


in one direction, Bubjectively [believe 
myself to bave been under the influence of 
my father's spirit through the operation of 


n connection with what had fallen from 
lhoctor Gryent, but of any objective or visible 
jpemnatiral presence was unconecloun 
aware of a direct influence | pounds from bis cash-box 
time [oat thinking father summoned you 
malar aud marked!) And now, what have you to 
reflected | father?” 








1 wae merely 


r the 


Doctor Gryant's + 


over 


apiialion When, for lustan , it 
that this agitation might be the result of! The man’s face was feaful—he gasped 
Hoyle ner disorder on his part, and my and struggled to get free, botin vain lit 


to the 
nt of euch aberrations, 


thoughts she mouth was eo parched he could scarce frame 
sand treatun an word, but covering his face with his hands 
the intluenece would etron rly impress on my | a | seeking to hide it, he aaid 

mind the fact that Doetor Gryant bad him. |‘ 1—t--1," and stopped 

eelf connected hie terror al vat the bell with | A horrid ereaking voice in the room 
wy father, while by his marked dread of en- | screeched, * You killed him, John,  )easir.” 
tering the bouse be had shown reason for! It was the parrot, which kept on repeating 
fear which he associated with this house, | the same word® and 1 could not stop it. 1 
ever heard in iy life a sound so ghastly 


wed sirna of won vering 


biayrtios 


In epite of myself, whenever my thoughts 
| took any direction favorable to Doctor ivy When he beard Her, the murderer shrieked | 
startiiog and leaped from us—mad! Tt was with 


| 


were blocked by some 
hint of motive which | bad be 


ant, hey 


gieat difficulty he was secured, and bound 


1 , eben or 
, } 
fore overlooked l Avow that | was thus) band and foot, to prevent his injuring bum 
influenced in some manner from outside of | eelf, 
jmyown mind, anti | became woawtlingly Phe coroner's Cotamisslon was re-oper 


} that | ehould see my father's body in th 


| 


property of the brain, unconscious cerebra one up into its 4 sition re ady for use 
j tion, whereby the brain, of its own accord, Parrots cage, Lung upon the hook nightly 
| will reproduce images which the will has | at bed- time, had been the rimple means of 
| been powerless to make it recall, I] remem. | tinging the bl! which Doctor Gryant, in his 
jbered distinetiy every particular of the | guuty comscunce, believed to have been 
| 


| weight 
| pressed me as if | baa witoessed my fathers 


| ton, 
| bira btthe of nothing ef ny experionces, fee! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


' 


feut the bell-handle and beil-wire 


long enongh to excite each night @ dread | 


lest the comtng day should reveal the whole 
truth vivid and plain to all, Judge, then, 
what Doctor Gryant felt, whou that night 
be beard my frther’s rrmmens again, wy 
father being deat and under ground! “One 

two—-thme—four” the bell tolled our, 
harsher and more borrki than be had yot 


heard it. “ Pomb.—pomb” it went on, never | distarting bs peace any mare. 


harrying or staying its measured beat 


a formal trial. I) ‘tor | 


followed b 
ed to be confined during | 


foreed to the conc! amon that Doetor (eryant and 


had «dune some preat wrong against my  Gryant Was ites 
father Having reached this oonciusion, the , Her Majesty's pleasure in a criminal lunatic 
end scementd lows hroasonnabe bo bie than neyiu nm, Ww here 1 soon died raving mad, | 
the steps by whieh Larrived at it With the aid of my father’s memorandum | | 
i must bave unconseiously dropped off to recovered moet of the gold, and all the 
rleepinomy chau, for lL aweke cold aud cb ua * of which i had the numbers, We 
iy, the fire gone out, and my limbs mum!) feand emin a drawer in Doctor Gryant’s | 
amd etiff i knew that 1 had dreamed, at ituery 
that the drea had beeo about my father Ki et ( bell, as you will have | 
and Doctor Gryant, but the partioulurs of gueemd, it was put up ortginally by te 
the dream were gone trom my memory 1 fora wile « larwe house, to ring for! 
vet bad a disetinet hnowledye of having secon } braatle t maller house, as an un- | 
vivid @t sin my eleey It war as though | mistakabl i ous in cane of serious alarm | 
rome borht bad flashed inte my mind f ‘ et might The hook in the dining room, | 
instant, it ap a picture there of something and at i one in the bed-roon above, 
I very mach wanted te know, and then ead ) used te have co attached to them to pull. | 
jeniy sand irrevocably ed out be 1 Phe principle which the bell was strack 


was very sunple merely a bammer, like a 
ham ef, which, ‘ xoept in tre 
triking, was hidden at the 

worked through a slit of 
wing covered by cobwebs 
Nas hot very apparent to 
vverver as @ guilty man 


awoke, [ remember, with the impression 
f 


piano forte 
¢ 


ry uf! back of 


there ther 
Sill D | tae 
of the moertice, 


ark Corner, 


amd that I mus! vee it 
wae mothir unusual in 
could not get reiof the 
dream; avd agnin, in epite of 
luenoe of which | waa the conscious bat | hurried an 
unwilling agent swerved round my mind till | When the hooks was pulled it 
I felt Lmust see my father's body for myréif, | threw a heavy weight out of gear, allowing 

I then went to bed, believing my thonyghts act on a pulley and work 
wonld recur to what L judged a more healthy | t intil the weight ran down. 
tone inthe morning 1 slept, dreamless till | When the hand was removed from the hook, 
twilight, and then by that again pulled the smaller 
The 


room 


the room wWatnecet, an 


| 
| 
| 
IMpPression watch, | 
me, the n mad 


wither 


& smasier cue to 
e bell hammer 


the larger weight 


early singular | 


dream | had #triven in vain to recelleet over | tolled by a tenant of the grave. 
It was eo vivid! and clear that i iim. | 

[PF Nashy virited a suspender factory at 
Waterbury, Conueesieut, and said to the 
proprietor va leaving: ‘What a misfor 
tune it would be if pants should go out of 
fashion.” 

&#@” Uenry Ward Beecher eays that al 
most every scrape into which he ever fell, 
has been in consequence of attempting to 
befrend some unpopular cause or some un- 


death in wery deed 
|} J rose early, and went over to Spedmin 
to consult with Doetor Loa. 1 told 


ling he would «disheheve in them, but con 
tented myself with minute inquiries as to 
the nature and extent of the post. mortem 
examination in which he badassisted. Lh « 

tor Rows entered at length mte particulars, foctunate moan 

and repeated he was perfectly satisfed death cB The chi 
bai resulted from paralysis I gathered | aud a ve! has been discovered to be 


{ difference between a horse 


chloe 


ssa SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
rend Pocnerek Ts rag fee | op oa cmap 3 es ee 
ey se 


} 
afvrnoen, among sone al@ lellere ia an ef- bausye 
crite, I found a picce of paper on whieh? 


| Peer 


T pulled a Mitt } be 


jus by handiwg the back papers around, so 


juumbers for 
| date back subscriptions to the first of the 


| NOKMAN 





from him, however, that Doctor Gryant had | the case with which the latter lies down 

performed neariy the whole of the practical C#@~ A Munchaasen story comes from Ger- 
part of the post-mortem bimeelf, and that, many. The Sisters of Charity in Hanover 
beyend gonerally satisfying bhimeelf of the charge of an inatitution where thre« 


have 
truth of what his brother practitioner de- | or four hundre | persons are taken care of; 


monetrated, Dr. Row had made no tho ough | and in orler to procure milk cheap, twenty 
personal examination of the body j}oows are kept. For some time back the 
Returning to Crank ford, | calied on Doct quantity obtame] from them baving been 


caut, & watch was set, and th: 
to be rats, which, coming 
and the sewers, assembled 
s in the stables, and tuok | 
I went | their tare im suc« ug the teate of the cows! 
belliteelf,, Ga” A Noun .o BACURLOKS, — Dr. Stark, 
«ral of Beotiand, says :— 
is more destructive to life 
unwholorome of trades, or 
than aresiicnce in an unwholesome house 
or district, where there has never beea the 
moet distant attempt at sanitary improve- 
ment of any kind.” j 
6@™ An alaco ing state of destitution pre- | 
vais among the lower classes of England, 


Gite imetgui 
veves turned ou 
from Ube Sam bre 


prea Buln 


r 
Giyant. He had almost entirely recovered 
his self possession with the daylicht, but 
was still quiet and reserved. 1 found him 
emploved at hie surgery bell, He had takea = in 


ipeteire with bim to examine thy 
and found he had taken away crank, bell-, 
wire, and all from that emi, and there was, 
ia fact, po wire of any kind now attached 
}to the bell The bell hung, a» it does at 
| preseat, in a carner, about two inches ether 
the wall, and certainly he left no 
| theme attached to i¢ which ould acceunt for 


bet Pieler lax 
** Bache! uishi 
tha 


the Mest 


Way from 


{ That nicht | wasae@ay from home between 


“Toll, voll, toll,” and the dreadful thing | tee ©'clock and two the next morning. My j uot loss than a million beimg unemployed. | 


| Making a loss in all vo the country of pearly 


[January 29, 187@ 
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Anecdotes from “ Pegsonal Beauty.” 


A WORK RECENTER Setter 
/ Ee Gtaxe BMoxangte —Moss ne 
eve seed pore @r ins abent lewse i 
is Bop to earape him ip French Mtera- 
tare. ¢ Was called Louts 
le G end as it is to break an 
old habit, the ective Clings to him ii. 
Well, all the re of bis titie speak of 





RP SS Re 
caer cate So STR Bane gucle 


y pereow gevting «p 6 club ive the Ire 
give Revraving in adc tion 
Sabecrkae to the Britt Provinces must rem't 


twenty Cente extra forpeortage, Papers ine ciab wii! 
be fort £0 different port offices If desired. Single 
| pembers cent Of receipt of six cents. Contents of 


nd of Lady's Priced always cutirety @ifferent 
bubeerihers, in order to eave themec!ves from 
lowe, should, if possible, procure a Port-office order 
ow Pilladelptia; or yeta draft on Philadelphia or 
New Vork, payable fo ovr order. Uf « Graft cornet 
bad, a check to our order on a Na- 
onal Bank; Wf even thie i+ pot procarable, segd 
Luited Stetes note, Do not send money by ae 
Ecoree*s Campwice, unless vou pay thelr charges. 
Always be seofe to name your )’ort-office, County, 
aia State 
eA. ANG MACHINE Premiam. For 0 snb- 
scribere ot $2.50 aplece —or tor Meuheerthers apd $60 
we will send Grover & Bakers’ No. 8) Machine, 
price $56. By remitting the difference of price in 
cash, any higher priced Machine will be teut. Every 
tubecriber In a Premiom List, inasmuch ae he pave 
62.0, will ge tthe Premiom “Stee! Kecraving The 


lhets be made ai a Tun 
Port and the Laby's Pesmmp.” 
Sampice of Tus Poet will be sent for 5 ecnt+ of 
the Ladys for 10 cente 
Address 


HEN N & CO. 
; feb Philadelph'a 








BY MISS DOUGLAS. 





In oor aext issne we design commencing 








the above story, written expressly for Tur 
Yost by that charming and talented writr, | 
Miss Amanda M. Douglas. 
The begioning of this new story will be a | 
capital time to begin new subscriptions to 
Tur Post, | 





a 
BACK NOMBERS, | 


We are so nearly out of the back num- | 
bers for October, November and Decem)« +, | 
that we find it nevessary iv the case of new | 
clubs, to send only one set to each club 
Aud the members of new clubs will oblive 


thatall ean read toem, 
We have still a large supply of all the 
Javuary, and can therefore 


year 
Those who prefer it, however, can begin 
their subeecr pions wiih our next uumber, 
cuntaining the opening of Miss Douglas's 
no velet, 
~ a 





CW™ Mrs. M. J. 5S., of Marengo, Lilinois, 
Writer: | 
1 wish that every family in the iaud 
took Tit Post, for 1 know by expericnee it 
would be beneficial to them, I have taken | 
it for 27 years, aud could not do without it,” 


— 
NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


Goop Wonps. For January. Elited by 
Machiop, D. D. Published by 
J.B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia, - 

Punk INNoceENTs AnRnoAD The pub- 
lisbers inform us that ‘45,000 copies of 
Mark Twain's recent book bave been printed, 
and that six presses are running constantly | 
upon it.” We are glad to hear it. It isa 
‘ apital bool, | 

fun River or tun Wrest. Lire anp 
ADVENTURE IN THE Rocky Mountains 
AND OREGON, Embracing events in the life 
of & mouutain-iman and pioneer: with 
the early history of the North-western Slope, 
including an account of the fur traders, the 
Indias tribes, the overland immigration, the 
Oregon missions, and the tragie fate of Rev. 
Dr, Whitman and family, Alvo, a Deserip- 
tion of the Country, its condition, pros- 
pects, and resources; its soil, climate, and 
scenery, With numerous engravings. By 
Mrs, Frances FULLER Vicror. Published 
by Subscription Only, Published by R. W. 
Bliss & Company, Hartford, Conn., and To- 
ledo, Ohio, Also for sale by Miss B. Sc benck, 
General Ageut, 724 Chestnut St., Philada, 

What is JupAtsm’? Or a Few Wards to 
the Jews. By Rev. Ravuar. D'C. Lewin. 
Published by D. Appleton & Co.; New York ; 
aud also for sale by D. Ashmead, Philada. A 
book giving the views of the ** Reform” Party 
among the Jews, and well worth reading 

Mis. Genaup'’s Nieck. A Novel. By 
LADY, GrOnGIANA FULLERTON, autbor of 
** Too Strange vot to be True,” “ A Stormy 
Life,” ete, ete. Published by D. Appleton 
& Co., New York; and also for sale by D. 
Ashinead, Philada, 

Lirvrincort’s MAGAZINE. February, 
1s70. Published by J. B. Lippincott & Co., 
Philada, 

Tur GaLaxy, February, 
Shelden & Co., New York, 





| 


Published by 
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€#™ Prince Arthur, second son of Queen 
Victoria, arrived at New York on the 21st, 
on his way to Washington. It may gratify 
public curiosity to add that the Prince wore 
alight brown overcoat, with velvet collar, 
black pantaloons, a Lord Stanley scarf and 
pin, light kid gloves, and a black silk hat of 
the latest style. De alsocarries a cane, and in 
his general ** getting up” has a striking re- 
semblance to his brother, the Prince of | 
Wales. 

Ct” Mr. Wells, the Special Commissioner 
of the Revenue, estimates the total cost of 


| nets which keep off the sun’? Or 





the recent war, including state and city | 


j debts, and losses to industry, at over mix | 


thousaud millious of doilars. He further 
estimates the loss to the Confederate States 
as two thousand seven bundred millions 





NINK THOUSAND MILLIONS OF 
Cow per said: — 


DOLLARS! 


‘Waris a game which, were their subjects 
wise, 

Kings would nut play at.” 

The people of this country are both kings 


and subjects, and yet we seem to like to 
play at war about as much as other countries. 





yu 'd to the c 
gloves and sto kings, it is with some distur- 
bance of onr profeasioval conscience. 
gloves, be it remembered, dyed on the outer 
tide, do not come within the ban. 


| countey is $250,000,000, 


him as of apdiog stature, and we 
might exp ftom their de-criptions he 
was at least of feet in hiestockings, In fact 
he was about five fect seven the 


rest of bis beight was ma@® up Up bigh 


| heels, a judicious costume, and a nn 
of magnitude. If we learn nothing élse 
;about him, it ie worth while to know thin, 


for it illustrates bow readily a diminutive 
person can conceal this defect of natare, 

A Wiyron Woman.—The Duebes ot 
Mariborongh, wife of the ‘*great Duke, 
was « termegant of the worst sort. No anec- 
ote so forcibly Ulustrates her temper as 
thir: She had long and rich hair, which ber 
husband greatly admired. One day, to spite 
him, she cropped it off clove and threw it in 
his face. 

But ehe wae of a nature to defy desth it- 
self. When very old, she was taken rick, 
The physicians told her she must be blis- 
tered, She refused. They urged it. She 
remained obstinate. At length one of them 
said, ** Unless your ladyship is willing to be 
blistered you will die.” ** I won't be blis- 
tered and I won't die,” returned the incor- 
rigible old womar. And for that time she 
was as good as her word. 

DANGER oF REDUCING FLEsH,.—Often 
corpulence is a protection thrown out by the 
system against some threateniog disease. If 
the corpulence isthen successfully attacked, 
the victory may cost the pereon her life. A 
case is recorded by Dr, Maccary where an 


| obese child was reduced in flesh, but became 


ever after subject to epileptic fits, A pum- 
ber of instances have been recently pub- 
lished in medical journals, where ladies 
have brompht on fatul diseave of the kidneys 
by a too determinate and unwise redaction 
of their weight. A case came recently un- 
der our own notice, where a young lady 
weighing nearly two hundred pounds, en- 
tered upon the reduction of ber size with 
great zeal, but little discretion. She suc- 
ceeded, but developed in the process the 


| words of hereditary consumption of the 


lungs, No euch attempt should ever be 
made, therefore, until some skillial pby- 
sician bas not only examined for any lurk- 
ing sigus of disease, but has inquired care- 
fully into the personal and family history, 
and, to the extent of human power, satis- 
fied himself there is no danger. 

QUAKER Lapirs.—Violent passion, or 
loug indulgence of avy one emotion, is not 
less hurtful to the face then it is ty the 
raind, Serenity of disposition is the true 
Fountain of Youth. 

We live in the ancient city of Peun, and 
many a visitor hax asked us; * Doctor, why 
ix it these old Quaker ladies whom 1 meet in 
the streets have euch fresh complexions, 
and so few wrinkles?’ Is it their poke-bon- 

Sons they 
some secret 7” 

No, madam, it is not: their poke-bonnets, 
as you are pleased to term them, nor have 
they any sceret, or at least it is an Open one, 
But it is very stuff o' the conscience with 
them to yield to no inordinate emotion, to 
be temperate in all things, and to hold under 
strict command their bodics and their minds, 
You see they are rewarded by prolonged 


good looks; and if you step around to an in- 


} surance office you will learn their chance of 


long life is notably better than that of the 
rest of us, 

FLOGGING For Fat —There was amethod 
of increasing Hesh recommended by Galen 


j aud some other physiciaus of the viden time. 


This was nothing more nor less than a sound 
logging every day or two! This old Roman 
writer tells us that im bis day the slave 
dealers whipped their chattels souudly, so 
as to get them in fine, plump condition for 
the market. Then, too, it was so much 
cheaper than mutton and corn! ** Nodoabt,” 
says Dr, John Bell, in bis work on Beauty, 
such flagellation tends to inerease the cir 
at the eurface, and pive tone to 
languid muscles,” 
NUMBLE OF THE 


se 


culation 


Hams.—It is a vain 


| task, one inight suppose, to vet to work to 


numoer the huirs of the head, ‘ As the 
hairs of the head, or the sands of the sea in 
number,” is a favorite Oriental metaphor to 
express an innumerable hort. Yet there are 
those who have attempted this incredible 
labor, Norisit a very great task to make 
some approximation, Thus we kuow there 
are one hundred and twenty square inches 
covered with hair, on a head of average 
wze. Take asingle square inch, where the 
hairs seem of an average thickness, and 
count how many there are, It can be done 
in a short time. The result will be, in a 
healthy scalp, from eight hundred to twelve 
hundred, say in round numbers one thou- 
sand. Multiply this by one hundred and 
twenty, and we have one hundred and 
twenty thousand as the average number of 
hairs on the head. 

Anovut+RED FLANNEL.—The color of the 
garment next the skin must not be over- 
looked, There is a time-honored notion, 
familiar to every one, that red flannel has 
some pecaliar virtue about it. The old wo- 
men recommend it for ‘*rheumatiz” and 
“stiff jointa.” However well-founded this 
venerable prepovsession may have been in 
the good old times when the dye-stuffs were 
derived from vegetable extracts, we regret 
that we must throw discredit on it at pre- 
seut. Many of the reds now employed in 
the arts are obtained from coal-oil and from 
the salts of merenry, both of which contain 
acrid and poisonous principles, Witbin a 
year or two a number of cases have been re- 
ported, where painful cutaneous diseases 
arose from wearing articles thus dyed. 

One young gentleman, mentioned by Dr. 
Tardieu of Paris, who seemed to faney, with 
Sir Andrew Aguechetk, that his leg “looked 
indifferent well in a flame-colored steck,”’ 
sent in haste for his physician the next 
morning after wearing a pair. Precisely +o 
far as the red hose had extended, there was 
a marked inflammation of the skin. 

Any decided color should be rejected. Our 
recommendation is to avoid all dyed gar- 
ments whatever next the ekin, and if we do 
1arme of delicate tlesh tints in 


Skin 





£3™ The value of the egg product of this 
More money is in- 


vested in fences than in building. Every- 
where little things become in the aggregate 
mighty things. 
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TME HOLIDAY SEASON. 


Grasse VaALiey, CALironxta, ) 
Janeary 5.1670 5 


day after Christmas it was beginning to dis- 
appear, and by the following day all traces 
of it were gone. Soon the sunshine war on 
brilliant as ever, the noonday beat almost 
summer-like once more. Why, the last day 
of ‘69 the thermometer, at 2 P. M., actually 
stood at 72 in the shade. One of there 
pleasant days, December 30 it was, I re- 
|} ceived an invitation to drive to “ Indian 





“Stormy weather will eet in here by Springs,” some ten milea below bere. We 


Christmas time—it always does.” 
have the sages P 
through thé mon: 


Thus 
rorounced judgment all 
of December—aud eure 
enough, true to the predictions of the |™my parasol most grateful, 


started in an open buggy at ten o'clock ia 
the morning, and the sun's rays were alréady 
so hot and blinding, I foand the shade of 

Through the 


“oldest inhabitants,” early in the week it | streets of Grass Valley we drove, followed 


began to grow cold; one day the thermome- 
ter fell to 35—the coldest day ever remem- 
bered here—clond« began to gather, and the 
morning of December 24, found the rain 
falling in torrents, When it rains in Cali- 
fornia, it does so indeed with terrific fury; 
it seems as thongh the welkin had opened 
with a vengeance to thoronghly flood the 
fair carth, whose beauty has been fascina- 
ting the eye and gladdening the beart. 

Without, all was gloomy an? cheerless— 
within, a scene of bright fertivity, Buey 
fingers were at work ekillfnily decking the 
well-ehaped tree with articles of sweetness 
and beauty—and enger little hearts beat 
wildly, outside closed doére, in joyous an- 
ticipation of the coming evening. The logs 
blazed brichtly upon the hearth-stone, and 
crackled, and sparkled, and warmed, while 
the pitiless fall of the rain stil) smote upon 
our cara, 

All was at Inst ready; the doors thrown 
open, the guests, young and old, burried 
in—and a burst of joyous exclamation at 
sight of the splendor of the taper-lighted 
tree, rewarded the workers, of whom I was 
one, for all our pains, When the guests 
were all sented, “Old Block,” our kindly 
host, took his stand by the tree, and after 
informing nea that bis venerable friend, 
Santa Kiaus, owing to his numerous engage- 
mente, was etpre from beivg with us io 
person, but had rent bis regrets, and depu- 
ted him--Old Block—to officiate in his 
stead, proceeded to distribute the neatly 
done-up parcels hung about the lower 
branches of the tree. 

1 suggested that no parcel should be 
opened until all were distributed; yet most 


heartily regretted my suggestion, when my-~ 


own lap begon to fill up with those labelled 
with my name. How curious I did grow, 
and how all the guests did langh at the im- 
= yg caused by my own suggestion! 

vally the task was completed, and to- 
gether we all ent the strings and tore off 
the pnpers that concealed our treasures, 
Pretty well we all did fare, none better than 
I, little cause as I had to expect as many 
remetwbrances in this land which but fo 
recently was one of strangers to ine, Gifts 
neeful, ornamental, and comical, fell to my 
share—even the time-honored potato did 
not fail me—but as the adie package in 
which it was found contained alxo a ve ry 
handsome article of finely-wrought, rea 
Washoe silver, 1 could not feel much in- 
sulted with the potato. I will not begin to 
ennmerate all the pretty things I received, 
yet must not neglect to mention that 
amongst ny books was numbered a copy of 
** Mre, Goose's melodics.” from which, as was 
my bounden duty, I recited sundry selections 
for the benefit of the assembled party, be- 
fore we diew around the groaning board to 
partnke of the plentiful repast of ** good 
things,” 

And so the Christmas eve pusecd away, 
ani when the following morning dawned 
upon us the rain had long ceased, but the 
earth was white with snow, the dainty flakes 
were still failing. Boys and girls were not 
long in setting forth with their sleds for a 
green. snow frolic; even more than where snow 
is nbunoant, is it appreciated by the juveniles 
here. Awhite, pure Christmas, just sach 
an one as we ali love to see, just such an 
one av I bave teen many a time at home. 
Hai I not resolutely determined in this my 
first holiday seavon out of dear old Phila- 
delphia, to ind defiance to al! home-sickncas, 
I am not quite sure what might have be en 
the conveqnence, as it was 1 must aémita 
wee shave of the feeling crept stealthily up 
froin the hidden depths of my heart; yet 
strong determination and resolute will ean 
accomplish wenders, and throngh these I 
did not permit it to overpower me. At noon 
the mail brought me a certain Christmas- 
box, coptaining loving letters and charming 
tokens of remem'-rance from the ¢car ones at 


home, Nothing could bave been better 
timee,and any ove who bas ever been thrent- | 
ened with home-sickness will know what 
a world of cood it oid me 


Meanwhile, other citizens of Graws Valley 
had been wankir ge merry iu diverse ways, It 
is a Califormia curiom to have trees in the 
churehes, laden with presents for the San- 
duy-school children, and each congr: gation 
assembies for festal celebrations unon Christ- 
mas eve in its own church, The iden is, 


in many respects, a beautiful and noble one; | 


money is subscribed and munch labor ex- 
penseld for the purpose of purchasing 
Christmas cifts for little ones who, other- 
wise, wonld have no time of rejeicing, yet 
one little oversight-—attempt at cisplay—or 
what you will—to my taste almost spoi's the 
whole, It ia this: not only the modest 
presents to be made to the Sunday school 
children are hang upon the festal tree, but 
wealthy parents of the congregation send 
also their elegant presents to their own 
favored lituie ones, chiidren to parents, 
frien’s to friends, all to be publicly dia- 
tributed from the Sunday-schkool tree, Now 
the presents given to the povorer of the 
children, and which of themselves might 
bring joy and glad vess, fade into insignificance 
when compared to the elegant gitt« that fall 
to the lots of the favored of fortune, Little 
Sallie, the poor miner's child, is presented 
say with a doll, which at first sends a thrill 
of joy through her heart, but beside her 
little Blanche, dauchterof a merchant prirce 
or mine-owner, receives from Aer fond 
pareuts a gaily-dressed doll, with eyes to 
open and chut, and real flaxen hair. Ivis not 
in homan nature that Sallie should not draw 
comparisons to the complete detriment of 
her own pleasure, and that «he should po 
home disenchanted and sad! When I make 
such commervts among those interested in 
tnese exbibitions, they tell me that children 
must learn to fool out envy from their 
he arta, and become accustomed to the cif- 
ference io station that they must necessa- 
riily feel more and more as they grow older 
Yes, that i+ sll weil eneugh, | know, but it 
seems to me that the lines peed not be so 
pereeptibly marked in a festal celebration 
within the precincts of a Christian place of 
worship. However we can't all see alike, 
and it ix ell, otherwise there would be less 
variety in life, 


A Duive To INDIAN SPRincs. 


The earth was so warm, snow could not 
long remain after it bad falien; the very 


by many kindly wishes that our drive might 
be a pleasant one, then out into the open 
country, through pine groves and pine- 
shaded roade, Our route lay through a 
charming couvtry, long sweeps of gently 
sloping hills, pleasing knolis and dales eur - 
rounded us, white in the distance the wih! 
majesiic granJeur of the lofty, snow chad 
rauges bewilderingly diversified the svene. 
Hitls covered with an abundant second 
growth of timber, where the original forest 
trees had been cat away, leaving but here 
and there a tall pine of the mitive growth 
rearing its stately bead in impressive gran- 
deur far above these new-comers, and forest 
| glades overgrown with a dense chaparral of 
| buckeye, manzgrnita, wild lilac, chamiza, and 
| other shraba, meet the eye npon every side. 
This chaparral, or densely intermingled 
| growth of shrubbery, must be marvellously 
pictureeqne when in bloom, the flowers of 
the wild lilac and buckeye are said in par- 
treular to be extremely brilliant and beaati- 
ful. 

When we reached the ridge of bills di- 
viding the valley we were leaving from the 
lower one, to which we proposed descending, 
my companion drove me up the side of 
one of these hills, commanding the finest 
view of the surrounding country, I saw 
Grass Valley nestling among the bills, and 
dotted around with fits quarts mille, en- 
circled with great heaps of refuse stone 
from the wines. I saw perhaps a longer 
| #tretch of snow mountains than ever before 
at once, and I saw the Sacramento Valley, 
with const range mountains beyond. A 
heavy fog was rising from the Sacramento 
Valley, and as I looked at it through the ex- 
ce lent field glass we carried with us, it pre- 
sented a most singular uppearance, With- 
ont the aid of the glass it was like some 
| huge sen; with it the vast mass of misty 
vapor could be distinct'y noticed to wreathe 
and cur! in its upward struggles, and we felt 
| diepored to Jangbingly wonder how it farei 
with the human life beneath its apparently 

oppressive weixbt, 

| Do not aceuse me, T pray you, dear reader, 
of dwelling too freqnentiy and too long 
wpon these scenes i have presented to me. 








| When you come to see California for your. | 


selves you will—like my-clf—yield to the 


strange fascination of the whole face of the | 
country, which makes me long to see each | 


grand sight from every varied point of view 
|—nye, and talk about it too, upon paper as 
| well as by word of mouth, 

It was interesting to note, as we drove 
towards the change in the timber, how the 
tine and fir gradually yielded place to the 
live onk and other varieties. his live or 
‘evergreen onk differs widely from the epe- 
| cies known in our Eastern states, is more 

fantastic and weird than majestic, Qnd is 
| dotted over the country sometimes fn ac- 
| cordance with strange freaks of nature, Tn 


lone place we passed a stretch of land re- | 
|sembling perfectly a well set out orchard, | 
|the entire form of the trees, with their . 


| knotty, gnarled branches, so similar to very 
| old apple trees that the foliage alone could 
|make apparent the difference to an unac- 
|; customed eye. In fact it was hard two re- 
|alize the trees had not been placed in the 
| relative positions they occupicd by man's 
| design, ‘This species of oak bears a sweet 
acorn, which forms at important article of 
Indian diet. 

Indian Springs, our place of destination, 
we found to be a charming apot. It derives 
its name from a sparkling stream of water, 

}around which has xlways been ai fa- 
| vorite camping ground of the native In- 
dians, The grass of the valley I found as 
lyreen and fresh as in sprivg time, Fo aleo 


was that of Penn Valley, through whieh we | 


took our route homewards. In there lower 
| valleys snow never falix, and although the 
|noonday sun is no hotter than in Grass 


Valley, the temperature is mpre equuble | 
The coli spell which | 


| thronghout the day. 
brought snow-storm and a few freezing 
l nights here, gave in those lower altitudes 
just frost enuugh to kill the wild flowers 
blooming a few weeks since, and which I 
Lad hoped to see, 

Driving along, several spots of interest 
were pointed outto me, Amongst others, a 


ronch, where, in 1852, an enterprising pio- | 


neer planted the first potato crop ta the 
| eounty. He wos ridiculed for bis under 
taking, and assured the re was no likelihood 
of the soil being susceptible of cultivation. 
Nevertheless he persevered, the re-alt beiny 
a fine yield of potatoes, at a profit of $3 (00 
upon the original outlay; and an example 
which was speedily followed by other ranch 
owners, Then I saw wretched, tumble 
down hovels, once places of readezoous of 
the bands of profeamonal rebbers, who at an 
early day abonnded in California; I saw 
scenes of Indian romance, and much else 
caleniated to awaken the imagination, Nor 
must J forget t» mention a rude, forlorn, 
frame building, which, before juxury in the 
way of hotels and inns bad crept in, was a 
noted place of resort berenbouts, and till 
bears the high-roundiag name upon its sign- 
board—* St. Charles's Hotel.” 

In “*Rough and Ready” township, four 
miles west of Graces Valley, I bad my first 
opportunity of observing the workings of 
the hydraulic hose iv plucer mining. There 
hydrantic diggings are worked by taking 
the water from some creek or mountain 
stream, at a poivt sometimes miles above 
the flat or ravine to be worked, and con- 
ducting it aloug tie bill-sides until a suffi 
cient elevation is obtained over the diggings 
to make a powerful head. From this point 
iron pipes or tubes, six to cight inches ia 
diameter, conduct the water down the 
steep hillsides to the ground to be mined 
oat, A large gutta-percha hose, having a 
strong nozzie resembling that of fire ¢n- 
gines, is attached to the lower end of the 
pipe, and through it the water gushes with 
amazing velocity. The force thus attained 
ix sufficient to tear down the gravel bauks 
and disintegrate the suil, which is Lben car- 
ried off by the water through lony eluices, 
leaving the gold against cleats nailed across 
the buttom of the slaice-boxes, The gold 





is usually gathered or cleaned up after & ron | 


Tur Panty at “ HaMILrox 
Haut.” 

All the elite of Grats Valley were assem- 
bled at the above named hall fora merry 
dance, on New Yeac's Evo. It was a bril- 
Hant and pleasact assemblage—and judging 
from the description in the Grass Valley 
“National,” such an amount of youth, 
beauty, and elegance, was never before 
brought together, But, in fact, there were 
poseape uvusual numbers of fresh young 
beautics amon st the gay throng, and not- 
withstanding the atrocious music, the dance 
was spirited and merry, Io the midst of one 
of the liveliest quadrilles, every one wan 
amazed at the cry of “ Happy New Year,” 
which was sooo, bowever, taken up and 
j re-echoed through the Iai), The cvening 

had paseed so rapidly, it was hard to believe 
we hed indeed crossed the boundary-line 
that separated the yeas, and had entered 
apon the year 1870. 

The old year, with its cares, bitterness, 
and sorrows, as well as its pleasures, was 
gone, but not with it tbe memories that will 
throng upon one alike in the festive assem - 
bly as in the solitude of home. To crush 
them down, though—all that aro fraught 
With bitterncss—and only to retain the 
bright memories of life should be the effort 
of each human heart. The task cannot be 
fully accomplished, I know, but the effort 
docs good—and if each one of us would only 
try w catch and kecp thegsunbeams that 
fall across our paths, instead of dwelling 
upon the clouds avd storms, there would be 
fur more of contentment in life, 

But bow strangely I am wandering from 
my theme! {1 must tell you yet that there 
partics are gotten up by the gentlemen of 
the place, aud seem more in favor here than 
parties at private houses, other than smail 
gatherings. The dance this oooasion did 
not fally break up until 5 o'clook, but I left 
early, at 2in the morning. 

And +o you learn of still another pu 
to which *‘ Hamilton Hall” is dedi | 
heard something relative to this renowned 
place, the other day, which struck me as 

ing ‘good to tell.” A bright little boy, 
with inquiring mind, was asking me sundiy 
questions relative to Philadelphia, All at 
once he looked up very erly, and fixing 
bis great, sparkling eyes upon my fave, 
he asked: ‘And is there a ‘ Hamilton 
| Hall’ in Philadelphia ry” 

New Yean's Day. 
| Inu.San Francisco the “ open-honse” ays- 
| tem is quite en vogue; in a daily paper I 
| paw a long list of thore families whe would 
receive, but here, in the country, there is 
only calling amongst friends and neighbors, 
and even that is vot a general thing, But 
there is mach dining and lunching out—I, 
myeelf, by special invitation, lunched at one 
house and dined at another, besides recely- 
| ing sume social calla in my temporary home, 

Aliso, early in the day, | attended again at 
* Hamilton Hall’—an anniversary celebra- 
| tion in memory of the emancipation pro- 

clamation, under the auspices, of course, of 
| the Grass Valiey citizens of Atrican descent, 
There people form a very ocdlerly, well- 
meaning portion of the commuauity here, 
| und are evidently earnestly endeavouring to 
| make use of every opportunity given them 
| 
| 


BocIAL 





for improvement, The oration, delivered 
by ‘* Brother Hubbard,” might bave done 
credit in puint of patriotic sentiments, 
simple eloquence, and earnestnes*, to many 
a white orator, 
learniog displayed, and the number of quo- 
tutions introdaced, were somewhat over- 
powering, yet I have often heard the sawe 
| in a less able*discourse ; and I was ready to 
| follow the injunctions of the “ colored 
gentleman” who introduced the speakor— 
to remember how short a time they had been 
j able te improve and educate themselves, 
, and * not to criticize,” 

| And so the holidays have gone! 


But I 


| must not close until 1 have referred to the | 
| same, the palos in the head disappeared, and after 


earthquake sbocks of which you have read 
in the papers, Only think of how I have 
abuved my opportunities 


That of December 26 was said tu be the 
most severe shock ever felt in thia vicicity 
—yet either the house in which I am stay- 
jing did not shake as did some of the neigh 
bora’, or it must have shaken but slightly —/ 
dil not experience it, Earthquakes in this 
| Vicinity cuunot be very alarming I conclude. 
AUBER FPornsticn. 

ms mn 


Let Common Sense Decide, 


ral debility and nervous prostration? Doer 


“ou® eiluulation Ie re 


of yer 
not reaeon tell us that jud 
To resort to viol 


quired? 


| The state of Maine Seid Out at Anc. 


The Portland Transcript says: —‘' Mrs, 
Jane P. Thurston, of this city, a lady with 
rome real and many imaginary grievances, 
and who for years has haunted the Levirla- 
ture, and even Oopgress, with her claims 
pocsneken a te a notice rhe had 
ormerly given, to sell the state of Maine at 
auction, at the State House, just before the 





hour for convening the Legislature on Wed- 
newlay week, She received one molest bid 


| of $100,000,000, but concluded she could 





| 


I have actually | 
at the time not been aware of one of them, | ¥% *Mabled to attend to my work on the same day, 


| 


herself afford to do better, and before the 
assembled crowd could collect their asto- 
nished wits, she had bid in this eligible pro- 
perty, and at once took possession of the 
Speaker's chair. It required considerable 
force to eject her when the hour of organi- 
zation arrived, the me receiving 
some severe blews in the face, Her clothes 
were badly torn, She served notice of the 
sale on the Secretary of State, and notified 
President Grant by telegraph, The poor 
woman is a monomapniac, being perfectly 
rane upon all points except those involving 
the binding natare of contracts. She is 
usually very lady-like in her manners, and 
rarely shows any signe of anger, though 
often urgently pressing her claims upon the 
city and the state,” 


oe ee ee -- 


The Remance ef Cure. 
The many evidences of extraordiuary cures, that 
are dally reported as effected through 
Dr, Radway's Saresaparillian Resolrent, 
Ready Relief and Perfect Purgative Pille in written 
testimonials from all parte of the world, surpare in 
wonder the most extravagant miracles of enchant 
ment, Physicians and medical meu in all countries 
pronounce these wonderful remedios a mystery, that 
pehther their sglenon uf apalyete or cheveigel +b!!! 
can explain, Trae, these niodicines effect Me most 
marvellous, cares, ARG Feetore the dying to life, and 
relieve the moss wretched pain suf -riug victim of 
hie tortures, In from one fo twenty minutes, and 
although they Know some of the tnyredients of 
their composition, and Dectur Radway has pub- 
liebed their formula (withholding only two newiy 
discovered roots) still both Freveh, German, Eug- 
Nien and American chemists and pharmaceuti«ts 
utterly fail with the same ingredicnts as pre- 
pared by them, Tho great success, which . those 
woudertul romodies are constantly achieving, lies in 
the great secret of combiming the ingredients to 
gether, after exorcising duc eare lu svlecting the pure 
and g Buine routs, 
Tumor af 12 Years’ Growth Cured by Rud- 
touy's Resoloent, 
Haveuty, Maes, July 18, 1609, 
Da. Rapway: [have had Ovarian Tumor in the 
ovarics and bowels, All the doctors sald “there was 
ho help for ft.” 1 tried everything that was recom 
mended, bat nothing helped me, I saw your esol 
vent, and thought | would try it, but hed no faith tn 
it, because I had suffered for Twelve Years, Ttook 
aix bottles of the Resolvent, one bor of Radway’ 
Pills, and ured two bottles of your Ready Arlies; 
and there is not a sign of a tumor to be seen or felt, 
and | feel betler, amurter, and bappler than 1 bave 
for 18 years, The weret tamor was in the leit side 
of the bowels over the groin, T write thie to you fur 
the benefit of others. You can publish it if you 
choore, . . . . . * o 
Hannan P. Karr. 
Radway's Ready Relief in Two Minutes 
gave case and comfort lo @ bed-ridden sufferer, who 
tor four weeks had been disabled, and for fourteen 
daye under various physicians, recelving no benefit. 


To be sure, the amount of | Head the letter; 


“CERTIFICATE!” “oory!” 

During foar weeks T had been suffering most ee 
verely from moet violent pains Im the rpine, lotns, 
and heat, Durior If days 1 had been atterly unable 
to attend to anything, After having tad medical ald 
from various physictane, and applicd romedivs of 
every kind, withoat obtaining any relief, my atten- 
tlon happened to be entled to RAD WAYS READY 
RELIEF. 1 ordered immediately rome to be feteh- 
ed, and iwo minates after rubbing myself with the 


several frictions with the Relief, the pains fu the 
spine ead loins disappeared the neat day, so that I 


The astonishing rapidity of the action of this 
glorious remedy compels me lo give publicity to thie 
fact in beball of suffering humanity. | consider i 


| my duty toward my fellow-mon, io order thet per- 


| 


What lethe rational mote of procedure in cates 


e008 suffering in a similar mauoer may avall them 
selves of that admirable remedy. 

Dortmund, in Westphalia, Prnesia Ifth Aug , 180% 
(Signed.) Haren Lices of Germania, sear Martin. 

Witness: Heluer Namberger, in Dortmand. 

Dre, Ralway & Co, have never claimed one bun 
dredth part of the curative virtare for thelr remedies 
a in arcrikd to them by the poople whe have uted 


'‘ them: for boar ta mind, only such dircases and com. 


ut purgation ineach a) 


care le as abeurd ae lt woul! be to bleed a etarvieyg | 
man, Yotit ile don ry day. You, thie etupid and 
ubphilorophieal practice is cout.nued ip the Wweth of 


the great fact that physical weaknces, with all the 
pervou disturbances that acoom pany it, ls more cer 
taluly and rapidly relic ved by HOs Tei TKK's STO 
MACH BITTERS than by any other mod'cine at 
lt ie true that 


preent kaown., general detrility be 


plaints that Dr, Madway, after succesrful treatment 
with their remedies knew they would cure, were enn 
merated in thelr enrative Niet, eo that many of the 
extraordinary casce that have been reported awaken 
ed ae much astonishmant in the d+ overy of thet 


| remedial agents ae In those who hed been rescand 
| from death, aud made who'e and eooad 


often attended with torpidity aud irregularity ef the | 


vowels, and that Uhi+ sympiom mart oot be overlook 

de, But wuile the discharge of the waste mater of the 
system ie expedited or regulated, ite eigor must be 
recruded, Tne Biteers do both, They combine 
nary tonic power. Even wiile removiug obetractions 
from the bowels, they tone and invizorate thore or 

rane. Through the stomrch, open which the great 
permanent impetus to every enfecbled fonction, Di- 
gestion |e facilitated the faluripg eireniation rego 

inated, the blood reinforced with a new accession of 


accion; pot eparmodicall) 
mere etimulent wore adinivietred, but for «a cop 
tipuanee, It le in thie way that such extraordinary 
hanges are wrought to the condition of the feeble, 
lemactated and pervous invalida by the ase of this 
wordertul corrective, alt. rative and tonic, Let com 
mon sense decide between euch & preparation and « 
prosirating cathartic supp emented by a polsonour 
artringent like etrychnuive or q@inla, paul & 





t®” A velocipede-rjing youth was re 
cently thrown from bis machine in Liver- 
pool and killed. 


CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SUA?’ contains a lar per ceuteage of VEGE 
TAULE OIL, is warrant d tally equal to the beet \n 
ported Castiic Soap, and the @ame Lime poreerrce 
all the warhing and cicam 8% properties uf the «+ 
brated Frenet and Gert # laundry soaps, CHAMP. 
(6, & aod 10 Tatygers place, aud 
Office @ Frem Street, New 

ots om 


TON BROS. ¢ , 
29 and 35 Jefferson St 
York. 


tw Rev. Billings Clapp, of Enfield, ia bis 





aperient aod anti-bilioas proportion, with «xtraurd). | 


vegetable specific act> directly, it yivee a healthy and | 


the alimentary prineipic, oe Berves beac d, and ali | 
the dormant powers of Lie 4) stem rous d into le eithy 
ae Would be the care if a | 





At first ineny persons diecredited thelr extraord 


fact of the © divappolatment 


nary power, from t 

In the use of other adeortiee | remedice and rome 
believed It Impossible for simple medicines made 
only from vegetable sabetan es roots, herbe, &r 
should porress euch marveilou® powe Yet they 


cab read! 
the fleld, after undergo! ng 
Alstitiation designed by uatere tin the cow, furnishes 
riainly the most albandant fat, ca 


comprehend that these simple grasses of 


the chemical procerr of 


ue with butter 
loric or heat making bo: e, tiseur, moc cinew 
and blood makiug comet. tauent+ for the hamap body 


But when those pro; 
of those remedios commence Ubelr ure, they became 


their mort carnest advocates 


Cousampt un, Serofala, White Swe py, Tumors 
in the Womb, Stomach. Ovaries, Lowes, Bright's 
Disease of the Kiducye that have becom pronounced 
jacurable, Cancers, | lcere, Bwellings, Biome ip the 
Bladder, Calcalous Coner, tions, Ule re aud Sores of 
the Bones, Rickets so deeply erated that no other 
medicines have ever been kuown to reach, have been 
cured by the SAR SAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT, 
waded by the AEADY KELIE Pand PILLS 

OVARIAN TUMOR CURED 
ine taken iat n known 
rot u 
se knife has b 


Ni rnaily b 


to have 


ver has amd 


woth, uteri, ows 


on the sole r ne 


cured tunorea cst 
ries, of bower, t 
ve: bat Dr. iat 


For it hae 


in the hauds of caperieneed sarge, 


way * Sareapariilian eettion thie qaret.on 


cured over twenty peteons of Ovarian f sand Tu 
more, as well a Tamors tn the Bo * Uleras, 
Womb, Liver, Dropsical Eifusiun, Aecite@, and Cal. 
culue Cencretions, 

Dr. Radway'’s Sareapartiifan Merolvent fe §1 per 


Peady Relled WD cenute: 
sway & Cowden, G2 


dor ’ 


iol 


or for bait 
Jd abn 


otule, 


Pille 2 cents ston 


ie who firet doulst the eMeacy | 


Change af Feed Neeétut. 

Maa, when confined for any éaasklerable 
time to one kind of food, is more liable to 
disease than when bis regimen is varied. 
The diseases common among saflors on long 
voyages te an fhuetration of this 

‘ow, what is true of man is equally true 
of the various speciesia€ animals. Domes- 
tie animals, wheu confined for aa vedue pe- 
riod of (ime to one kind of food, sicken anid 
die, Barnyard cattle euffer from the same 
caure, For them nature hae furnished a 
variety.  aaee the different kinds of 
grasses, with their rich juices, tompt their 
taste and improve the i flesh, Yet even 
then, wo obtain av argument for « variety 
of food, from the fact t eattle which are 
fed with grain or vegetables, pat on fat 
more dees ae ~ they partake of 

rass alone, Dut winter our ondinasy 
ry food ts Rot as conductive to growth as 
the summer gresen. 

** Fodder,” as it is familiarly termed, has 
lost much of ite origtmal properties in cur- 
ing. You will Gnd the defect in part sup- 
plied by roots of various kinds, Among 
these, turnips, carrots, beets, and the like, 


have their value, But these, or somethi 
of the Kind, abuod be'provided to give va. 
nlely to our winter yet stock. 

armers, look to this, and see if the best 
cattle, and the best folds of sheep are not 
antag ae 
vialety o uring w later 
confinementa, Would you have good stock ? 
Then have good bine fall of roots for thetr 
winter feed, 


on — Cwrwers of thereos, " 
Sti tetris Pome Meee sa 
takes’ The cust ie only” oar dig. Prat — 


of a horee should have a 
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oe. It le warranted to tlhe 
Se eed Secon a Se 
ment le yf Maes ne Goad and 
Seaee tives to anovinteeee tamm Rae 
Sage” Olan’ on ecemnate ranted tas te 
racing ngiand tor %. The eviebrated 
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a foie to the Lord: Zion's Uo-operative 
Inetiture.” ‘ Holiness te the Lord: Cider, 
Apples and Cakes for sail bere.” Nearly all 
the Mormon signs bear this queer prefix. 


Be Beautifal- Mestere Nature's Leases 


If you desire beantitul balr, dark and ym 
eame healthy tion os in youth, nec * don 
Hair Color Restorer and Dressiag. Kestorvs 
wy stope ite fa! Se © once; Bi eu 

ap areat 
talted) revtorera, ar it le not sticky or Le eol'e 
nothing: its application te a real pieetere etead of 
atork; ar a bair dressing it be absolute 

ark for “London Hair © Restorer" ane bo 
other. Price only Ti conte, One dozen en eld b 
dealers everywhoe, Da, Swarne & Bon, 190 Dort 
Sixth &&., Philadelphia. janteeuwl 


Mr. Disraeli sigue nearly all his let- 


wa 
tors **D,” and his autograph is extremely 
rare, 


Te Soldiers, Heirs and Othere—F ur co!- 
lection of Pensions, Hounty, Pay, Price Money, and 
all othet claimea. addees treneral Collection Agency, 
No, 185 South Seveuth ot., Mhiladelphia, Konsat 
6. Leaovs & Co., septiy 














—— _—_ 


t#~ The clerk of the weather evidently 
brought about the recent mild weather asa 
panishment to the coal companies for put- 
ting up the price of fuel, 





Peychomancy, Fascination, or Soui-charm 
Ing. 400 pages; cloth, This wonderful book bas 
full ImetrucUons to enable the reader to fascinate 
either sex, or any animal at will. Mesmeriem, Spi- 
ritualiem, and handrads of other curiogg expert 
ments. In cas be obtalned by vending aldress, with 
10 cents postage, to T. W. EVANS & Cv,, 41 3. 
Kighth st., Philadelphia oct ly 

C2 A married lady in St. Paul has been 
in a trance state for six weeks, and her bus- 
band refuses to seud fora doctor, He says 
he intends to enjoy a quiet time as long as 
possible. 


Heap TeER FroLLowine |——-Hot.owar's Pints are on 
irresistible antidote to all complaints engendered by 
the excessive as: of mercury, oplum and other paraly. 
sing medicines, inetilling sew life and vigor inte the 
blood, Mannatactory, 80 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 


—— 





| (C2 Mra. Stowe makes the most of her 
material in her new Byron book bat docs 
| not bring forward much additional direct 
| evidence; tho critics think shoe has weaken 
ed rather than fortified her cnse; the Pal! 
Mall Gazette is particularly severe on che 
book, 
Am Articte of Tree Merit." Urewn 

| Bronchial Troches’ ate the mort popular article ip 
thie country of husoy for throvt dieease and 
| coughs, and thie pone arity te based upon real merit, 
| which canmot be sid of many other preparst 
| the market which ofe really but week tmitetiogs of 
the genuine Troehes 


_—'sFWRARBRTAGKS, 





| 
GP™ Varriage notices murtel ways be aceos, wied 
| by as respons! © bame, 
| 

On the Mh of Dee, by the Ne J. Ul Peter, 


Mr. Weestae M. Ken xen to Mice Aww BE. Hoomes, 
beth of thle elty 

On the oth Instant, by the Kev. Kichard Newton, 
| Dv, Mr. & ©, Staves to Miew Mavoss Hosten, 
| hott of thle ctty 

On the lath of July, by the Rew. Anda. Wanrh o 
Mr. Ai meat Sancene lo Mise Inapeten, Banroan, 
beat of tble city 

On the 10h Pretant, by Alderman T. Dellie, M 
| Geones Gi.mons to Mice Satire Kuen, both of 

thie city. 

On the let loetent, by the Rev, M. He Sety, Wr 
James Maneuver to Mies Mant EK. Saueromy, bo & 
of thie city 

On the lah (natant, by the Ker, Joha T) ompeon, 
| Mr Davin \. &ipee to Mies Emma Crsiton, both 
| of Backs county, Pa 


| BEATHS. 


' —-- 


6H” Notices of Deathe must always be accompa 
nied by © reepoerible name. 





= 


| Om the t*th instant, Mre. Cuaacorra Cat mn 

| ber Gath year 

On ee Ih lestant, Joun Srescaten, ie bis Th 
ae 


On the 1Tth Instant, Kicaaan J. Beawerr, 'o Dis 
aad year 
| Om tue 17th tmetant, Geones B. Garros, aged 
| care 
| Onthe 16h Inetsot, J Write -* { the late 


| Jacob and Thereea Meek, in hie tfth wear 
Om the I6to inmant, Min Anata M Apet, in ber 


Mth year 





two or three weeks. One hose will not | 80th year, has a w fe of thirty, and three | qi sc) philad phia. Dr. Kadway & Co, 67 Maldeu | “On the 15th Inetant, Mre Avwa ©. Bagen, tc bee 
only acoumplish the work of fifty meninthe | young children, the « \dest five years, and}, ane, New York jani-g | “th year , oth dtiiay Geiaiiaen 
old mode of placer mining, but do it better | the youngest a babe « f nine months. Mr. | s Ps eng by ny ; -— o ae te am. 
: . — : emur, Vit «« 
and more efficiently, and can be managed by | (©. has also ten oth: children living by a 2%” Desirable state of deatitution hs On the 14th |urtant, CraTata Magerrom, aged 63 
one man alone. former marriage. ving nething to reproach one's self with years 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


We announce the following Novelets a: 
already engaged for the present year: — 


BY JONN B. BOLLFA 








Kound our little cottage Jour 
Twines a gariand green. 
And it bears the fairest fowe 


Under o Ban. That on earth i« seen. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of By the little cottage gate 
ry Adrift “ Debarry ertane bed rows e sweet, sweet brier, 
“—- rag = ” . Prouder than ia kingly state— 
° Ot end goang hee 
By that co’ ° 7 
Leente’s Mystery. ‘pieome 5 aistinn cama, 
Giving sweetest odors 


By FRANK LEB BENEDICT, Acther of 
“ Dore Castell,” &o. 


Bessy Rane. 
By Mra HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 
Lanne,” “ George Canterbary's Will,” &o. 


To every wind that blow. 


On the lonely cottage roof 
Little morses spring, 

And the gentle sparrows 
In the clefte do sing, 

And the blue-eyed violets 


Round the cottege spring ; 
A Novelet Violets and roses, 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author Honeyeuckies, too, 
of “ The Mystery of the Reefs,” &c. Pinks aad bright sweet-williams, 


Bathed in morning dew, 
And the clover blowome, 
Red and white, for you. 


Will you change that cottage 
For a palace great? 

And ite emiling comforts 
For a cr wn of state? 

For « palace splendid, 
Where 


Whe Told! 

By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
* Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &c. 
Besides our Novelets by Miss Douglas, 

Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Benedict, Mra. Hos- 

mer, Mise Prescott, &2c., we also give in 


Btories, Kketohes, &c., - pe ee eas any tinge! 
The Gems of the English Magazines. ee ty 


And aloo News, Aonicuttunat An- 
tices, Porrny, Wit aed Humon, Rip- 
Dies, Recerrts, &c. 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving 's 
called “ Taxtno Tue Measune ov Tur 
Wepvrno Rino,”—is 18 by 24 inches—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever issued. /i was en- 
graved in England, at a coat of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful stee] Engravings—‘' The Bong 
of Home at Bea," * Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “One of Life's Happy Hours,” gr 
“Everett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, paying in ad- 
vance, and also to every person sending on a 
club, Members of a Club, wishing an En- 
graving, must remit one dollar extra, These 
engravings, when framed, are beautiful or- 
maments for the parior or library. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tne Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an cven more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste, Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the gotter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their 
notice. 

Kee Tenme under editorial head, Sample 


GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR oF ‘“‘KAST LYNNE,” ‘“‘THE RED 
counst raum,” &. 








CHAPTER XX'IX. 
CALLED OUT OF THE RECEPTION-ROOM., 


Lamps at the door and carri dashing 
up to it, and the shouting of dulien coach - 
men, and the swect scent of exotics through 
the hall and up the staircase, procinimed 
that Major and Mre. Dawkes were holding a 

. Btrietly ing, it was bers. 
When the Major got bome, after his inter- 
view with Keziah, he had barely time to get 
his dinner-coat on, Half-s-dozen people 
dined with them, and the reception came 
later. The Major had quite forgotten there 
was to be one; if indeed he had ever been 
made aware of it. 

He was beginning to hate there crowds at 
his own home. Carcles:-natured though be 
was, there were certain dangers besetting 
hie path that half frightened him; and the 
mob jarred upon his nerves, 

Mra. Dawkes did not coneult him when 
abe should hold them; and was not likely to. 
As yet the dangers were at a tolerable cis- 
tance; and the Major, always sanzuine, 
hoped to avert them 

Not one single person do we know amidst 
the crowd. Satins, feathers, fans, bouquets, 
jostie the black coats of men; a goodly com- 
yany: but to us they are strangers, Mre, 

Jawkes, in white silk and lace, her golden 
hair worn carelessly 








Thomas Kage the barrister. 


there in the dags gune by.” 

* Bat I had mot thes tried « London life. 
Tt & dall for me there, Thomas. You can- 
Bot say otherwise; and the Major pever 
stays there with me. The last time I went 
there, if be came down for « couple of days, 
he wee all restlesenc-« until he got off again. 
He has his pursuits bere, his brother officers 
and that, and cannot bear to tear bimeelf 
away from them. In Jair or Augost at the 
latest, I shal! go with little Tom to one of 
the quiet German baths for two months. It 


will set us both up.” a. semana 
," be rem . 


* Tom is not very 

* He was as strong healthy a Little 
fellow born as could be, but he bas ailed 
somewhat lately, They say his chest is 
weak.” 

“I know what I +bould say—if you will 
ay key Caroline .” 

** Bay on,” she laughingly rejoined. 

“That it is the confivement in London 
that disagrees with him. Fer the firet three 
or four years of the child's life he was kept 
cbiefiy in the healthy country air, and then 
you transplasted him to this close town. 
Suppore you treated a planteo. It would 
soon dreop, ff not die.” 

Mrs. Dawkes grew grave. 
atruok her. 

‘* There is really nothirg amis« with the 
child, Thoma@, except that he has lately 
looked delicate.” 

** But be should look hardy, and not deli- 
cate. I say, Caroline, that he requires 
conntry air. And *o do you” 

“He has a wonderfal affinity with me, 
that child,” exclaimed Caroline fondly. * If 
I droop, he seems to droop. You come to 
see him oftener than you do me, sir.” 

“Ie it my faalt if you lie in bed of a 

ss Mr. Kage ina laughing tone. 
“In to the Temple I sometimes walk 
round bere. It is the most convenient time 
for me and for Tom. ‘ Mamma's not up,’ 
he always ssys.” 

The soft strains of a band in another 
apartment rose on their ear. Caroline passed 
her arm within ber courin’s. 

“You will go through a quadrille with 
me, Thomas ?" she whiepered. 

Aod Mr. Kage heard it with intense sur- 
prise. 

“A quadrille! I! Why, do you know 
how long it ie since I danced one ’” 

** How | is it ¥” 

“Sol I cannot recollect. Yes, I 
do, The last time I danced a quadrille was 
that long bygone year when I was staying 
with my mother at Little Bay. I danced it 
with you, Caroline,” 

Their syos met, quite unintentionally on 
either side; and for a brief moment the 
aweet fantasy of that departed time was re- 
called to eitber heart. 

*T have never danced one since,” said 
Mr. Kage. 

** But you will this evening ”” 

“Ido not think you ought to dance at 
all. You give yourself too much fatigue 
without that,” 

** It will be good, and have but this one, 


The argument 





if you will dance it with me. There; that's 


| a promise,” 


** Really, Caroline, I do not remember the 
figures.” 

She gently drew him on, and he stood up 
with her. Two or three very young men, 
embryo barristers, put up their glasees when 


and perhaps that is | they saw him, and laughed with each other. 
| the chief reason of its looking eo wonderfully | There was nothing to laugh at, either in 
beautiful otends to ~—— —y _ now | him or hisdancing; but they bad never seen 
some one comes in whom we — | the sight before. 


Later, when looking about for Major 


numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents, | "eUCe In that house is so very rare—at least | Dawkes, in the rooms nnd out of them, and 


| at its gay doing»y—that Major Dawkes lifts 
hia supercilious eyebows, and wonders au- 
| dibly what the dickens has brought bim. 
This. Somebo:ly bad said in bis ear lately, 
| that Mre. Dawkes was killio ap ae | 
| herself with the dissipated life she led—an 
| that she was looking just as though she had 





A Girt. 





BY ELLEN M. FERRIA, 





Over the ivory needle 
Rlipping the wool to and fro, 
Weaving @ thousand bright fancies 
Into the work as 1 go 
Ob! a baby's shoe is a wonderful theme 
O'er which to linger and ponder and dream. 


one foot in the grave, and might be fn it 
| now before her motber, if she did not take 
cate 
| For that poor old shaking rcarecrow was 
alive yet. A aad burden to herself, a wear- 
ing trouble to all around her, she existed on, 
never moving out of the one room sbe oc- 
cupied in her house at Chilling. Fry, ber 
maid, had quitted her place, strength and 
patience alike reduced, and had taken ser- 
viee with Mra, Dawkes, But it is not with 


"Neath my ewift Angers how shapely it grows, 
Now with the white zephyr, now with the 


Tene ; 
Backward and forward, now loose and now 


tight, - . 
And now ‘tis like lacework, #) soft and so Mre. Kage that we have anything to do 
light. | So Thomas Kaye came to wer, Tle gene- 


| nerally had a stanuing card for Mra, Dawkes's 
assemblies, In apite of his non-attendance, 
she always sent them; and he thought he 
woukl for once make uve of it. He aleo 
wanted to say a word to the Major. Draw- 
Bhe stares around with her wide blue eyes, | ing axide to let the crowd pass in advance, 
And sometimes she siniles, and often she | he stood against the wall while he scanned 
ortes her. 
But so potent alike are her smile and her! Even so. She was looking thin, worn, ill, 
ery, | Dark circles were round her eyes; ber lips 
That from garret to basement the news will were feverish ; her cough—she doughed three 
or four times—-had a hollow hacking sound. 
A strange pang shot through the heart of 


Ob! a dainty present will soon be done, 
For the daintiost lady under the sun. 


Ab! eo proud and eo fine is she, 
Bhe will deign no notice to you or to me. 


J. 
And that baby «mile fill the house with 


mirth, | Thomas Kage. 
And that baby ery banish peace from the; ‘ Yeu here!" exclaimed Caroline, ber 
hearth. | face lighting up with pleasure as she met 


| Mr. Kage's hand, ‘I should think it would 
Back ward and forward the white wool again, | rain gold to morrow.” 
Taking « loop up and making a chain ** Recause my appearance here is so rare?" 
Now with the pink zephyr a finishing row * You know itis. If my poor receptions 
Of shelle round the tiny white ankle must | were poison, Thomas, you ceuld not eschew 
| them worse than you do.” 

‘1 wish I could induce you to eschew 
them, Carvline.” 

“I! That & good!” 

** You are looking very thin.” 

"Yes, 1 am thin, I have not been well 


g°. 
A few stitches more, and a gift will be done 
For the daintiest lady under the sun. 


Over the ivory needie 
Klipping the wool to and fro, 


Weaving a bright fancies lately 
lute the work as I go— ** What has been the matter?" 
Ob | a baby's shoe is @ wonderful theme, *Oh, acold, I think. I have spit a little 
Over which to linger and ponder and dream. blood once or twice.” 
—WN. Y. Leader. ** Caroline !" 


She tanghed at his face of consternation. 

**{t was ever so many weeks ago. No- 
thing but the cough brought it en, One 
night, coming out of St. James's Hall, the 
looging to the post, and known as ** carriage coald not get up. Major Dawkes 
Jack,” takes bis position beside it, superin- | “8* iu & hurry to co somewhere, so wo 
tends the operation of loading and Sring | walked to it. I had nothing on my neck 
with the most assiduous attention, and when bot a thin lace cape, and the cold caught 
the match is applied, leaps with « yell | ™Y chert lam re wellagain. It is the 
through the smoke to catch the bail, which | *itting up late and the rackety life we lead 
be firmly believes to have been discharge), | that makes me look thin. 
The «~~ by for arowed the parade | ** Caroline, 1 am glad to hear you ac- 

nd, and when disappointed he runsteck knowledge that fact. To lead this life al- 

the gun, looks into the murzie, bangs his ways would injure one twice as rtrong as 
head and walks away, scoming p and you are, There's reason in reasting eggs, 
dingusted, but not hopeless. you know.” 


| * Apropos of what *” 
tw” A Dr. Bernier, in Paris, is bleaching = ** But there's no reason in leading it with- 
noses to which the treacherous influence of out cessation,” continued Mr. Kage, fol- 
Mquor has imparted a ruddy glow, by means lowing out his argumect. ‘* Why don't you 
of eccwicity. He bas recently restored a | go down to the Rock ¥” 
lady of the highest rank to happiness,’ Carolive shrugged her pretty shoul ters. 
cha: ging ber nose—s blooming rose--into a The diamonds resting on ber neck (Olive 
delicate lily Dr, Bernier is 
method patented. 





tH A Doo Srony—aAt Fort Leaven- 
worth, Kansas, as the gun for reveille and 
evening roll-call is fired, each day, be- 








| tered in their marvellous brightness, 


| 


| 


| 


| you ° 


unable to find him, Judith appeared in vir w, 
coming down the stairs, 

**] never eee euch a child,” she exclaim- 
ed to Mr. Kage, between whom and herself 
there was much copfidence on the score of 
her little charge. ‘* Just look, sir”—indi- 
cating a bit of folded paper io her hand. 
** Because his mamma did not have him in 
to say good-night, he has been writing this 
to her, and made me bring it.—-Oh, it’s you, 
ma'am.” 

Mre, Dawkes opened the poper, holding it 
so that Thomas Kage could ree. 

** My dearest mamma, I say good-night to 
You must come and kiss me when the 
people are gone, I shall lie awake lovuking 
at the angels, I have said my prayers.” 

** What does he mean by * looking at the 
angels ’'"’ questioned Mr. Kage of Caroline. 

* Ob, he means that little toy that poor 
Belle Annesicy gave him. He never goes to 
bed without it, does he, Judith ’” 

** Never, ma'am; there he is now, set up 
on eud in bis littie bed, and the thing open 
before him.” 

** You ought to make him go to sleep, Ju- 
dith.” 

** T should like to know how, ma'am,” re- 
plied the girl respectfally; * he’s a’most as 
fond of music as he is of his angels. 
There'll be no sleep for him till the tunes 
have shut up for the night.’ 

** T will come to him before I go to bed,” 
said Caroline, cxcaping to her guests. 

But Mr. Koge thought he should like to 
ree the boy then, and turned towards the 
stairs, It was a frightfally bigh house, this 
Belgravian mansion; the roof pretiy nigh 
in the clouis. This floor was devoted to 
reception-rooms; on the next were the best 
bed chambers; on the ene above that slept 
Tom; and there were the cloud apartments 
yet, no end to them. The day and the 
night nursery opened one into the other ; 
they were rather small, for on that landing 
were crowded several rooms. 

Tom was sitting up in bed, the purp!e-silk 
curtain at its bead drawn between hie face 
aud the door, Mra, Dawkes was careful of 
her treasure, as though he were some rich 
toy, and surrounded him with comforts. He 
thought it was his nurse com‘ng back. 

** Did you get to eee her, Judith Y” 

* Yes, and gave the document.” 

The answer was in Mr. Kage's voice, and 
the boy put aside the silk curtain with a 





joyful shout. Not a loud shout; he was 
| never boisterous, as boys mostly are. His 
| fair curls were brushed back; his white 
| night-gown ley smooth on his shoulders; be- 
fore him, on the counterpane, was the pretty 
toy given him by Belle. 

* What do you mean by this line of con- 
duct, young sir? Sitting up like this, when 
| you should be fast asleep !" 

Tom laughed. 
** Pam hearing the music!” he said. 


always at these hours, when it may be guing 
ony" 

| “* Yes, always,” eanid Tom stoutly; “] 
| wish they'd play ‘ Here we suffer grief and 
| paie!*” 

** What may that be?’ asked Mr. Kage. 
“It's asong Fry tanght me. Shall i sing 





having his Canterbury's diamonds by good right) glit- a verse of it to you?” 


There was a lull in the down-stairs music 


“Do you make a point of listening to it | 


“* Here we auffer grief and pain, 
Here we meet to part again, 
In heaven to part po more. 
Oh, that will be joyful, joyful, joyful! 
Oh, that will be joyful! 
When we meet to part no more.” 


sang, unclasped them, and looked up. 
eo are a curious child,” thought Mr. 
age. 

** The other verre is about little children; 
but | don't know it quite yet. It begins, 
* Little cbildren will be there.’ In heaven, 
you kvow.” 

Koge made no answer. He was 

asing down, lott in thought, on the boy's 

face. An idea came over bim, al- 

mest like a prevision, that the lad would 

pot live beyend the age of childhood. For 
&@ moment regret bad full place. 

** God knows " he said, ia his inward 
beart; apd be laid bis band on the child's 
hea4, and kept it there. 

** Where's Judith, Mr. Kage?” 

The question recalled bim to present 
things; and Judith’s step was even then 
heard. Mr. went down, intending to 
fiod Major Dawkes as be departed, and say 
the word he wished to say. But the Major 
seemed not easy to be found. 

A short while before this, one of the ser- 
vants had mave his way quietly to his mas- 
ter, caging, fo a whisper, that he was wanted 
helow. @ man, Richard by name, was 
a‘tached more than any of the rest to his 
master's personal service, and knew pretty 
well aboat his embarrassmenta. 

Whig iis ees exclaimed the 

; * who is it! 

“Tels Mr. Jeneup, sir.” 

“Mr. Jessup! Did you admit him?” 

“He admitted himself, sir. The front 
doors are open to-night.” 

“You are a fool, Richard,” said the 
Major, wrathfully. 

r. Jessup was the Major's principal Jaw- 
yer. His coming at that late bour boded no 
good; and, good or ill, the Major resented 


the being disturbed. re were times for 
bnsiness, and times for re. Richard 
had put him into the jor's study—the 
room with the pipes and pistols, Many an 


uppleasant interview had it been witness to 
lately; and Major Dawkes was begining to 
shun it. 

Only one of the gas-lights was burning; 
and Mr. Jessup, a portly man with a flaxen 
wig, stood ender it. Major Dawkes bad just 
told his servant Richard he was a fool; Mr. 
Jessup, waiting for his audience, was think- 
ing that, of all fools the world ever saw, his 
client Barnaby Dawkes was about the 
greatest. 

Standing together, the conference was 
carried on in a low tone—almost a whisper; 
dangerous secrets cannot be discussed at a 
high pitch, A certain matter—or rather 
a suspicion of a certain matter—had got to 
Mr. Jessup's era that evening, and he came 
down to the Major. 

“Is it so, Major? 
me.” 

The Major would a great deal rather not 
tell. He shuffled and equivocated, and 
finally subsided into silence. Mr. Jessup 
did fot make a pretence of listewing to him ; 
he knew what he knew. 

**No earthly thing can patch up this and 
avert exposure, save one, Major; and that 
is, moncy. You must get it—no light sum, 
either.” 

It was the lawyer's parting mandate. 
Major Dawkes, left alone, took a rapid sur- 
vey of his situation, feeling something like 
a man desperate. Money be must have; it 
was true as heaven. 

A sharp glance upwards, as the door 
opened; and an angry frown. He had 
thought it was the lawyer coming back 
again; but it was Mr. Kage. Richard had 
said where his master might be found. 

**T will not disturb you for a minute, 
Major Dawkes. I bave but a word or two 
to say. Are you giving it out that I am 
going to advance you some of Thomas Can- 
terbury’s money !" 

“No!” 

“Two or three applications have been 
made to me—from yuur crediters, I pre- 
sume—asking whether it be true that I am 
about to accommodate Major Dawkes with 
funds from the estate to which I stand trus- 
tee 1 could only think you bad been spread- 
ing the report.” 

**T may have said that I wished yeu 
| would co it,” saidthe Major; ‘‘ people jump 
te conclusions.” 

**I wish you would undeceive them, then. 
It gives them trouble, and me too.” 

** What was your answer, pray?” 

‘That they were under a misanpreben- 
sion altogether; that I had neither the 
power nor the will to advance any money 
bx longing to Thomas Canterbury.” 

Major Dawkes bit bis lip. 

‘lt would so oblige me, Kage—if you 
could be induced to do it. The money would 
be as safe as the Bank of Ergland; I would 
give you security, and repay the whole within 
a year.” 

‘You had my answer before, Major. I 
told you then, that I must decline discus- 
sion on the subject; pardon me, if I ad- 
here to it. Could I allow even that, I 
should be scarcely a true trustec. Good- 
night.” 

** Good-night,” was the Major's answer. 
‘And I wish you were dead, I do!” he 
growled, as a parting blessing. 


You had better tell 





CHAPTER XXX. 
AN OLD WARNING RECALLED. 


Shrunken and wasted now. The fire had 
gone out for ever from the once fierce, gray 
eyes; the strong hands were feeble as a 
ebild’s; but the will was vigorous yet, and 
the body strove to be. Mus. Garston, with 
her all but ninety years, was better than are 
some at seventy. 

She sat by the fire in ber handsome cham- 
ber in a warm dressing-gown of quilted gray 
silk, her nightcap on her head. Towards 
eveniog she would get up, in apite of Dr. 
Tyndal—in spite of everybody. Her hands 
lay on her lap, ber head was bowed forward 
—the old stiff uprightness could not be 
maintained now. 

‘It's time I was gone, Thomas. The 
silver cord's loosed, and the golden bowi's 
broken. A few more weary days and nights, 
and you'll put me in the grave.” 

In bi» sense of truth, in the strong opinion 
he held against attempting to deceive the 
dying with faise hopes, Thomas Kage 
not strive to refute ber words. He sat near 
ber, having called in, as was his custom, on | 
coming home fiom the Temple. 

** I should like to lie by your mother. We 
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in this fore, 
¢heve woand be come bllden ond pechege oar 
conscious cause for it—that the summons 
e of might be already overshadow- 


things. 
“I'd like you to move into this house, 
Thomas,remember. You can let your own. 
** This house! it would be too large for 


** Not it. When a man marries, and gets 
a family about him, he wants plenty of 
room, "t forget that I wish you 
to come to it. You'd hardly bring Millicent 
Canterbury home to the next door if you 
could her bere. She'd f° with you 
to abovel; that’s my 
like elbow-room for 
no reason why she shouldn't have it.” 

Not a word said Tnomas Kage in refute- 
tion. That Millicent Canterbury would be 
his wife some time—certainly his wife if he 
married at all—he had grown to think very 
probable. While his prospects were unas- 
sured he would not marry, in spite of Mrs. 
Garston's sharp orders to do so; but he was 
getting on well now. 

** You'll walk up together, once in a way, 
on a summer’s evening, you and your wife, 
Thomas, to take a look at my grave. So 
will Charlotte. Mind you keep it in good 
order; but I know you will, because you so 
-—- your mother’s —What’s the news ?” 

The transition was sudden, Thomas Kage, 
smiling slightly, said he knew of none in 
particular, 

‘* Heard anything about Barby Dawkes.” 

‘*No. Is there any to hear?” 

“That's what I asked you,” eaid Mrs. 
Garston, with a touch of her old retort; *‘I 
fancied there might be; that's all. Barby’s 
in a mess again, Thomas; a deep one, too.” 

Mr. ae thought this more than pro- 
bable; indeed he as good as knew it. It 
was but the day after the one spoken of in 
the last chapter, when he had been at the 
reception in the Major's house. 

** Keziah called thisafternoon. They told 
her I was in bed, not well enough to see 
any one, and asleep too. She said she must 
see me, and wai So when my tea came 
in, she came with it, for I had but then 
awoke. What do you think she wanted, 
Thomas?” 

Money, he supposed, but did not say so. 
He slightly shook his head. 

“She had got a face, Thomas; but Ke- 
ziah always bad when it was to serve Barby. 
You'd not believe it unless I told you with 
my own tengue—she wanted me to alter m 
will in Barby’s favor! Something’s up wit 
him, Thomas: as true as we are here, some- 
thing's up. What he has been getting into 
now, she wouldn't say; I asked her; but 
it’s something bad. Sne prayed for money 
for him by gift or by will, as if she was 
praying for her life; and her voice and 
hands shook like leaves in the wind.” 

**T conclude he must be ia debt again,” 
observed Thomas Kage. 

** Debt, of course, and pretty deep. It’s 
not a little thing weuld move Keziah. I 
did feel a bit sorry for her.” 

‘* Major Dawkes should fight his own 
battles; not trouble his sister.” 

‘* Major Dawkes knows he'd not dare to 
put his foot inside my door with any such 
petition,” sharply returned the old lady. 
‘I've kept him at my stick's length, | can 
tell you, since that matter of little Belle 
Annesley. Sho's better off in Heaven, 
poor child, than she'd have been with Aim.’ 

She sat silent a minute, thinking perhaps 
of the past, and the girl's blighted life. Mr. 
Kage did not interrupt. He would have 
preferred to hear no more of Major Dawkes 
and Keziah’'s petitions. Mre, Garston began 
to nod her head. 

** Yes, she nad a face—to come asking for 
money for Barby. He bas had the fingering 
of an income half-a-dozen times as heavy 
as mine; and basn’t made it do, it seems! 
‘What did I say to you, Keziah?’ I asked 
her—‘ that if Barby had one hundred thou- 
sand a year, he'd want two.’ And so he 
would, Thomas, ‘ Me is in great need, aunt 
Garston,’ cried Keziah—and upon my word, 
her lips seemed to be turning blue as she 
said it—‘he may have to fly the country if 
he does not get it!’ ‘And the sooner he flies 
it, the better for them that remain, Keziah,’ 
I answered: ‘if Barbv had been sent out of 
it years ago at the Queen's cost, he'd only 
have got what he deserved.’ And so he 
would, Thomas. ‘ Would you save him from 
euch a fate as that now, aunt Garston ?’ says 
she to me. ‘No, I would not,’ I told her. 
And so she got my answer, and went away— 
it’s not above an hour ago. But, Thomas, 
you take my word for it—that bad man is in 
for it, shou'der deep. To belp him would 
be a great mistake, next door toa sin; he 
goes through the world, scattering ill both 
sides his path; and if he gets stopped, so 
much the better.” 

What she said was true enough. Money 
would never help Barnaby Dawkes—never 
do him any real good. e more he got, 
the more he would need to get. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 





ta” A beggar in England carries a phy- 
sician’s certificate, which, when deciphered 
is found te testify that the bearer is alllicted 
with “ hypocrisy and laziness.” 
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LOVE IK A OOTTAGE. 





BY MERA. X%. EB. SANOSTER 





Unele Caleb, and Rath his wife, 
Caring li for outeide weather, 


F years of their wedded life 
‘Suess in this tiny house together. 


Voices of ren long ago, 
time 


BStranger-voices are lifted where 


Caring naught for the grieving rain 
That so sadly over them drops; 


Heeding as little the sunbeam's kies, 
Falling sweet from the summer sky, 
In a narrower than 
Caleb 


and Ruth together lie. 


Is there, I wonder, a cottage small— 
Not too stately its pearly gate, 
Mot te shining hee geléen wall 


Where these two may in 
Heaven were none if must part— 
Caleb away from her gentle side, 
Ruth afar from his faithful heart ! 


Hand in hand from morsing te night 
Travelled these two the long carth day; 
Burely they walk through the fields of light, 

Hand in band on the shining 


way. 
Blessed love of husband and wife, 
Love that lasted through cares and fears, 
Filling this place with the chrism of life, 
Peace for fifty years. 


abide ?— 
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XXXVIL 
ANDREW SPEAKS TWICE. 


Aunt Julia looked so pale to-day, that 
I thought she must be ill; but it seemed 
that she was up all night with Bromer, who 
was quite delirious, 

‘* Why didn’t you let one of the servants 
sit up with her?” I asked. 

**She was so very violent, that it fright- 
ened them.” 

** You must not do it again. Send for a 
professional nurse. I never have seen you 
as nervous, before.” 

“IT am almost tempted to believe in 
ghosts,” was her response to this expression 
of anxiety on my part. 

“To believe in ghosts! 
Ra—” 

**T have seen—Ferd.” 

“* Ferd |” 

“] was going to the housekeeper’s room, 
to get some jelly for mixing Bromer's pow- 
ders—for I didn’t wish any of the girls 
stumbling around there with a candle—and 
as I went down that long passage, 1 saw 
some one coming to meet me—a man! I 
thought it was one of the servants, and 
observed how noiselessly he walked when 
he sed me, and I saw it was Ferd. He 
had something in his hand, and passed me 
without looking at me. I was so terrified 
that I almost dro; my candle; and when 
he was gone by, did not dare to look around 
for some minutes.” 

** And when you did look ?” 

‘**He was gone. There, now! 
frightened you!” 

**] am in a chronic state of alarm. I am 
s0 frightened all the time, that nothing can 
frighten me any more.” 

‘I shouldn't have told you this—but I 
felt as if I could not keep it to myself.” 

** Since all I can give you in return for 
your care and kindness is my sympathy, I 
don’t grudge you that, dear.” 

**But—” began Aunt Julia. Then she 
stopped, kissed me, and looked anxiously 
into my face. 

**Don’t worry about me, Aunt Julia. 
Bince I have heard that Cecil is alinre—” I 
ignominiously concluded my sentence by a 
shower of tears. 

** You are nervous, as well as auntie, it 
seems! Put on your thickest boots, and 
some warm wraps, and walk balf an hour 
in the garden; I think you don’t exercise 
sufficiently.” 

1 obeyed her. 

It was a bright morning. No mow as 
yet; the air crisp and fresh; and the haw- 
thorn thick with scarlet berries. I pulled a 
spray, and with it looped back my fallen 
curls—for I wore neither hood nor hat, de- 
lighting to feel the air play through my 
loosened bair, I felt more in tune with Nature 
as I walked, and hummed a melody that had 
in it some of the sparkle and freshness of 
the atmosphere; and as I turned down an 
—e evergreens, I sang the last verse 

ou 


Blow fresh and clear, 
Wind of the dying year, 
Our Conte, like dead leaves, strew the trod- 
on ‘ 


Have you seen 


I have 


’ 
Scatter the treasured gold, 
Those dark with earthly mould, 
Those red with guilt, and black with stains 
of wrath— 
Make fresh and clean the way that must be 
trod, 
For the white snow of God. 


As I sang, Ruth came down the alley to- 
wards me. There was something of her old, 
lithe grace in her walk this morning; she 
seemed less stately, lees commanding; she 
was paler, too—and the full, red lips were 
set more straightly. Somethieg in ber as- 
pect svemed te threaten battle; what, I 
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In the church of St, Giles, Cteeegate, 
were buried Speed, the historian, John Foxe, 
and the great poet, Jobn Mil -. ner ne 

e ton, au 
“ Paradise Lost.” ‘ 

The entry of the latter's burial is ‘‘ Jobn 

Mil: Gentleman. Buried Nov, 12th, 1674. 

Chancel.” The exact site 

of his grave is probably unknown; but the 
spot to which the traditions of parish 
nt is now covered with pews. A bust of 
ilton, by Banks, was affixed to a column 
in the central aisle by Mr. Samuel Whit- 


bread, about 1793. This bas been removed | 


to the rich memorial monument in the south 
aisle, erected by public subscription, in 
1862, Here is a fact for a cynic; the great- 
ont - poet of Eogland was buried in 
Cripplegate church, 1674; one hun- 
dred and eighty years after, Milton's 
countrymen erect a monument near his 
grave! However, the fact has alno its 
pleasant side: a late repentance is better 
than none; and Cripplegate may rejoice 


ho 
e 
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THE BURIAL PLACE OF MILTON, 


that she has the apr a at lect. Is 
a church always trustworthy guar- 
ees ee 
* Undoubtedly,” many say; “ onoe 
tho quovestons be placed, and tho tone 00- 
pose shall) not y tho balemses sok _— 
ous trum ° judgment 

forth the’ sl ones to the light of an 
endless day.” 


of Milton? 
grave was opened by the churchwardens, 
corroded leaden coffin, without plate or in- 
scription, was cut throvgh, and, the air en- 
tering, much of the body fell to dust. Re- 
port also says that reckless hands were 
allowed to take away some of the teoth 
and out off portions of the long hair; and 
there was even s rumor that the skull had 


believe that the body thus shamefully dis- 
turbed was that of Milton, might be reason- 





Buch may be the true answer in many 
cases; but what do men say about the grave 
That on August 4th, 1700, the 


been abstracted fora museum. Those who 





ably indignant; but skepticiom utters the 


consoling whisper, that the wrong grave had 
been op: ned, aud that the poet adr roste in 
an undistarbed grave. 

It further to the interest with which 
we rogard this church, that within ite walle 
Oliver Cromwell and Elisabeth Bourocbier 
were married, on August 294, 1620. Thus 
Bt. Giles's, Crippleg ste, ia aesoolated with 
the names of four 

presorver of mavy an ancient memorial ; 
Foxe, the vivid painter of martyrs’ —- 
ant agonies; Cromwell, the sag 
ing, and inflexible ruler of men; and Milton, 
w 2 ae ome Se veil of the wsartows 
Opening to uman the m 
struggles of angelic — The last name 
alone would crown any structure with glory. 
If Florence, after the lapse of above five 
centuries, honors with grand celebrations 
the memory of Dante, Englishmen should 
not forget the church where their greatest 
epic poet sleeps, When a nation forgets her 
illustrious dead, the shadows of decay are 
falling upon ber. 





could not tell; and, as she neared me, I saw 
the yellow light in her eyes, and a certain 
defiant curve of the full threat, that be- 
longed to it when it was long and slender. 
I finished my stanza, and then said— 

**Good-morning, Ruth.” 

“*Good-morning. You seem religiously 
inclined, this morning.” 

** Do you ever?” 

** When I do, I read my Bible. 
this morning.” 

** 1 am so glad.” 

“*T read in the Commandments—‘ Thou 
shalt do no murder.’” 

** And that decided you, I hope, never to 
say any disagreeable things; since Malice is 
a twentieth cousin of Murder.” 

This seemed to confuse her for an instant, 
and then she said— 

**T sat there thinking about it, and won- 
dering if it were obligatory upon a persou 
who knew of a crime that was unknown to 
the rest of the world, to expose the crimi- 
nal. Suppose—I said to myself—that the 
criminal has a wife, and, leaving her, she 
mourns him as a good man should be 
mourned by an affectionate wife, and looks 
for his return; when, perhaps, the sense of 
his crime bas driven him away forever. 
Would it be true mercy to let her look and 
long for him, and sicken day by day—or tell 
ber what he is, and make this wound the 
healing of the other?” 

While she was speaking, a dreadful pre- 
monition crept into my heart; but I fought 
it down; and when she said— 

** If you were the wife, which would you 
think to be the real kindness ?” 

I answered— 

**T can't fancy myself in such a position. 
Perhaps I might, if I didn’t knew where 
Cecil is, and that you are jealous of 
Morty.” 

How her face flamed at that ! 

** You know where he is! Has he written 
to you?” 

How I wanted to say yes!—but I an- 
swered— 

“ No. ” 

“I thought not. He needn't fear me, 
however; and Andrew—Andrew will be si- 
lent, for the sake of the family.” 

“*T should think you might do that.” 

“You don't know? Nvo—you 
know.” 

** How nice it is to have some one tell me 
what I know, and what I don't know.” 

**You never did believe me—and yet | 
think you should be told; for I do net think 
he ever intends to come back.” 

** Has he written to tell you so ”” 

He bas never written to me, since just 
before you left the Continent; and then— 
he didn’t know that I was married.” She 
raised ber hand, and signalled with it to 
some one behind me. 

I turned around, and saw Andrew coming 
down the walk. When he reached us, he 
took off his hat, and looked inquiringly at 
Ruth. 

* You have a pretty good memory, baven't 
you, Andrew ?"” 

** Pretty good, Miss Ru—Madam.” 

*Can you remember a certain masque- 
rade on the Dark Pool, eight or nine years 

oY” 

Andrew looked at me, and grew scarlet. 
(Why was it that, when he grew so red, I 
felt myeeif grow deadly pale ’) 

“ Yes, madam.” 


I read it 


can't 


‘* There waa trouble of some sort, during 
the skating—a woman screamed, and you 
ran to the spot, with a lantern ’” 

** Yes, madam.” 

‘* Two men had been struggling—the ico 
was broken—one had disappeare: , and the 
other fled, as you came up?” 

** Yes, madam.” 

** The one who ran was unmasked. You 
saw his face ?” 

‘* 1 did, madam,” 

‘Who was it?” 

** A perfect stranger, madam.” 

Ruth stood for a minute silent, and glar- 
ing at him. At last she said— 

“You told me then it was Cecil Car- 
mand,” 

** I was in love with you then, Miss Ruth, 
and—I—lied, madam.” 

** In love with me! Waa la chambermaid, 
fellow?” And Ruth turned and walked 
away, leaving me alone with Andrew. 

I stood there, utterly overwhelmed, I 
had come to this conclusien. While ques- 
tioning Andrew, Ruth believed this to be 
so, She had anticipated his answer, and he 
had disappointed her. He had told her that 
once, and now—vwas it now, or then, that he 
had told the truth? 

I went up to him and put my hand on his 
arm. He hung his head, and half-turned 
away from me, then stood atill, keeping and 
looking a dogged silence. 

** Andrew—" 1 began, and then stopped. 
** Andrew—" 

‘*Sban't I help you into the house, my 
lady’ You don't look well.” 

** Not until you have told me the fruth.” 

** It is told, my Indy.” 

** It waa told at that time, Andrew.” 

‘* My lady—” 

**1t is a dreadful thing to tell a wife, An- 
drew, but —is—it—true ?” 

“Teaw a stranger, my Indy,” 

* Andrew—oh ! my Gol!—you did not.” 

* My lady, your ladyship—” 

** Forget that I am a lady, Tell me, as an 
honest man speaking to an honest woman, 


did you tell Miss Ruth the truth’ Jemem- 
ber, God heara you.” 

“My lady— Mies Percy—" 

“It de true! Just bow your head, An- 
drew.” 


He bent his head, and then I—no, I didn't 
faint, | turned around, put my two hands 
to my head, and ran towards the house 
like a mad woman. 

When I rushed into the house the first 
per.on whom I saw was Morty, who had 
just come in, and was drawing off bis gloves 
in the hall The wild fashion of my en- 
trance surprised aud startled him, for he 
paused, with the band from which the re 
maining glove bad only been balf-drawn off 
extended, the glove dangling from the tips 
of his fingers, and looking as if his haud 
had beea absurdly |engthened, inclining mea 
to laugh Lysterically, even in the mi‘st of 
my agony. Morty wuiled bimself, withdrew 
the giove, and stood aside to allow me to 
precede him into the room, IJ passed through 
the door, and by the servant who held it 
open with as calin an air as I could arsume, 
and seated myself as s000 a8 possible, for l 
felt all my strength faiiiog me. 

* You really startle! me when you came 
in just now,” said Morty. * You looked so 
wild that I was afraid somethiog dreadful 
had happened.” 

** Something dreadful has bappencd.” 











Although I did not look upI felt that 


| Morty was regarding me with amasement, 


Certainly, my tone and manner were the 
very reverse of what would have been ex- 
pected from any one who had heard evil 
news, But I was stunned, and I spoke and 
felt as if in a dream, I did not for an instant 
thiok of keeping what I had heard secret 
from Morty should he question me, I knew 
I should have hie sympathy, hia pity, and 
his advice, and, if Cocil did not come back, 
the whole world would soon know the reason 
why. The thought roused me. I started 
from my seat, and began to pace the room. 

Morty came to me, slipped his band under 
my arm, and walked beside me, He did 
not speak, but I knew he was giving me 
that silent sympathy that is better than 
words, 

** Eleanor,” he anid at last, ‘ is—is it any- 
thing about Cecil ?” 

I moaned and bung my head, 
as if I could not tell him, 

‘** He is not-—" 

**Dead! No, I wish he were.” 

** Oh! my dear!" 

‘Is not «a natural death better than—- 
than—hanging ?” 

**Eleanor!” He evidently thought me 
mad. 

“Do you know what he—what my hua- 
band has done’ He has killed a man.” 

** Killed a man!” 

** At least that is all they know of now. 
He may have killed twenty. There has been 
time in eight years.” 

“You are very much excited. 
Aunt Jalia bettcr—" 

“No. ‘I am not mad, but soon may be,’” 
I said, and then laughed at the terrible tra- 
vesty, a langh that rang out peal after peal 
beyond my control, carrying all my life with 
it, it reemed, as I shuddered, trembled, and 
clung to Morty with both hands—#o firmly 
that be could not break from me. At last 
stopped utterly exhausted, and Morty car- 
ried me to a couch, but still I clung to bim, 
although unable to speak. He tried to 
loosen my hands, and then I managed to 
srpeak slowly, very slowly, I felt so very 
weak, 

** Don't—call 
tell--you."” 

He sat down by me patiently, drew my 
head to bis shoulder, and smoothed the hair 
gently from my forehead. ** What is it?” 
he said, 

“Jt was Iupert—-who—was—drowned. 
I have always felt—sure—of—it. Mise Cray 
hated him.” 


I felt now 


Hadn't 


any—one—I wish—to 


liked——him, and he 

‘He! Who" 

“*My—my Cecil. He drowned—him 
that night—-of the—masquerade.” 

“Drowned Rupert?" 

“Vou,” 

** Who told you ao”" 

‘Ruth. I wouldn't believe Aer, but—-I— 


did Andrew.” 


** Ruth told yon that Rupert was drowned, 
and Cocil did it?” 


* Yeu.” 
** My God !” 
**God ia etill left Oh! Thad forgotten 
Him! He will help me to bear this,” 
** But you said something sbout Andrew ?” 
**] would sot believe ber, so she called 
Andrew, who--who saw the marderer run 
away He would not tell Aer who it was, 
but he told me when | insisted,” 


** He told you it was Cecil Carmand ’” 


historical men—Speed, | saw 








y did he do it* What was his intention? 
tm 


I sprang up to follow bim, when the deor 
opened and came out, quickly 
approach me 


bat the dress: and figure were those of Morty 
Mordark. No « of explanation. Re 
and Morty were one. 1 just gave one little 


ory and sprang into his arms, He was alive 
—my dariiog Rupert was alive—and Coed 
innocent / 


SOMETHING ELSR HAPTENA 


When Ruth bad left Lady Carrick, after 
Andrew's refusal to bear witwess to her as- 


she was in but « Christian 
frame of mind. Pause Sun jealousy of 
her busband, she had fafled in wounding the 
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* Ah! you are—thankful /" 

“Why shouldn't I be? I am no mur- 
derer.” 

‘No, Your consctence’s clear.” 

He looked at her fixedly, ‘ You Med to 
me.” 

** Yos—but it is a pity, ien't it? Wouldn't 
it have been better to have thought him 
dead, than to have found him alive, thus?” 

“You may fancy the idea exciting, but 
am not fond enough of excitement to enjoy 
that of supposing myself, uniaten- 


ther do I see any reason why own cousine 
should not kiss one ancther—I reeollect that 
you and I did that.” 

“Own cousins by—marriage,” 

** Allow me to correct you. Eleanor is 
Robert Rupell’s daughter; I made a pil- 
grimage of affection to my wife's birth- 

lace, and gleaned a t amount of 
uformation, coupled with undoubted proofs, 
to establish this fact.” 

“Allow me to con late you. Poor 
randmamma! You marry your cousin, 
n spite of her.” 

‘Yes, Ruth; but I think if she were 
alive, she would forgive me even that, when 
she arrived at a knowledge of my complete 
change of feeling towards yourself,” 

‘*Pooh! I don't care for that. Strange 
as it may appear, I have long loved my hus- 
band better than my dupe.’ 

**Not altogether your dupe. I knew 
enough of your fondness for the truth 
never to be certain of Rupert's death. i 
thought you might have kept him some- 
where in abeyance, to marry you if others 
failed you—good morning.” And Ruth, 
knowing what she did know, with Eleanor 
and Rupert in each cther’s arms, burned 
upon the retina of her jealous eyes, with 
the knowledge of Cecil's cool contempt, 
managed to stand in an attitude of careless 

race, smiling sweetly all the time, until he 

ad disappeared, 

Lord Carrick had told Ruth that frst 
cousins bad a right to be as affectionate as 
they pleased ; but it did not follow that he 
wan altogether delighted to find his wife ia 
the arms of her first cousin, weeping over him 
those joyful tears which would be wept over 
the beluved dead could they come to life 
again, and I think that, after the first ex- 
clamation frem Rupert, when Cecil came 
into the room, and he released his cousin, to 
hold out both hands to him, there was no 
other joyful ery—for bad not Cecil been pre- 
pared to find Rupert ?~-and Eleanor had said 
nothing, but stood, breathless with delight, 
her two hands clasped together, and all her 
heart in her eyos. 

‘1 bad seen you through the window,” 


said Cecil, * Batwhere did you come from, 
and where have you been hidden all these 
years a 


Rupert laughed and bounded into the 
chamber from Which he had just emerged, 
and came back Morty Mordark, He was 
alsent just one minute, and, in that minute 
Cecil bad turned towards Eleanor, but, be- 
fore be could speak—if he had intended to 
*peak—Rupert was back, and Cecil ope ved 
his eyes at this apparition, Rupert laughed 
gaily—‘* You never, any of you, suspected 

and I might have remained Morty Mordark 
to the end of my days, had it not been 
for " Here he stopped, and bit his lipa, 
He had been about to expure his wife, 

* For what?” asked Cecil, 

* For—ftor Eleanor.” 

* Did she recognize you ?” 

** No; but Rach {odrew —— 

‘Ruth! Why, Ruth is your wife !” 

** Ruth is my wife 

‘*Why have you hidden yourself under 
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leaped with the old boand, always vocasion- 
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° ] 
that beard the nage of | havi ith accident until I met— | Why part—and - * tell “Get ap. This is no stage, and Tam ap 
M pe - Saab. eke told me that ‘Rupert was | She mourns bee ont Pe ;" old auditor on whom all ‘dramatic situa-]ed by the sight of Ruth—aod a woman, 
o of that unfortenate wight of | drowned, and they were searching for me | Wh'le chant the maids of etill — tions’ are wasted. Yur shoul! ‘bold the | wrapped im a scarlet shawl, turned from the Me 
. the masquermia, when well, 1 didn't} a» bis murderer. Rapert drowned! My | ‘ Ob fateful flower beride the rill— mirror up to vature’ if you would move me.” | alley down the path. Not Ruth—a large, fair 
hmow what I was stout, and IL knocked «| dear old boy, 1 wae mad with grief. 4 The daffodil, the daffodil !"'” 4 }, bat sobs yw” gush of tears. , ty oy a hair coeg = Oa 
man into water.” nhe« * « are detaining me, am over her shoulders, with . 

- Knocked powell inte the water! That dietety, a Ge Kyo den pty 4 And Cecil walking by the window sew thie Rnd Your beautiful eyes | lps, and a dead-white complexion, with dark 
= what ieee told Jd Aad you are immediotely, for—for the hover of the | Pretty tabicas. will be sed, your sweet voice husky. You | circles around her languid eyes, and dimples 
aiioonl well, Do you recollect deing any- | family, and—end I went. But, as time} “ a +> Klcaser. | mast oy a usaal.” , , dey ye — — ) my = 
thing » 1 ay 4. v0 q ngry —~ Ae . f up from the ground, | be ar er in 

sal | At wang eiroumsiance of that “rr ." i ~~ , fo oy! the wand Eleanor, looking up at bim, saw bim sod yeecel a ba'- te which she clang, woman, 7 moved with a stately carriage 
sooursed night; | eply knew that since dear an 8 eee fs, even more pallid as she gered; while silently up into his face through o and comma’ air, and had a large, white 
thes | have wondered as Cain did. Aud— | Cecil was married nod settled here, aod lin- lips set themecives in a scvere and im- | rafe of tears, ; | throat, ms and full as that of wy Awd 
and, where Herd?” gered around to geta y “; of eomeboly, Rupert, be merciful to ber,” she“ helf Ys te Mephehon” #5 am oct wisting to a ber Sioneneahiohenand oan 

“wy 7 ad a te Bear Dark ® - re 

. Lt ord? Pel ale Pee “ pa ens to | Whispered. ‘I know, mow, how a wife feels |" + Tam your wife!” balf-shyly, for he had not thougtt of she 

* He had some trouble about that time. | wander aroand it, entil lacky accident | ber husband's alienation. “Bo the Worse for you. If you were | as of a visitor in the house. e 

4 1 thought he bad disappeared ip couse | which was to fing me inte the bosom “1 shall be just.” said Saoe, coldly, | free Could decrive some one else.” aly ,aused a moment, her widened, 
queues ” " family And bere goes,” conciaded Fant withdra himself from the band that Eiea | + love you! 1 lone you!” | her white cheeks reddened, and she exolaim- 

** Have you heard of him since *" ‘jumping up and giv Aunt Julia a hearty nor's bad laid upon his arm. * “Did you ever tell the truth in your life’” | ed & & tove - — Feet contended 

** Newer" mjpuerze, with all Ene old bovirh effusion, Don't confound me with Ruth, then, “Re T am proud, very, very proud. with surprise aod doatt, or— | 

= Thea. " wald Rapert, haogiog bi« bead * Ferd. it warn't me with whom you strug- af t with eS eee epirit. ila rs I could not endure this | The lady yah be ne ta eeany 

indec " 7 oil am the fe ou ‘ou ere hoamty ; bamiliation tumely.” | again, and stole another while * 
- % leans ao it;” said Cecil, going up “ an coor moe oaae Bet yitheeoy trom me, when I “I kuow that you bave a money of your She was emp ante sa ia —_ ey pe- 
de ‘ ’ ; own. It would be inconvenient to be de- | culiar color of ber hair——but then Mixa Cray 
to Nie ee Ba way a ee i ae - oan dl evenlag™ * Forgive = 1 shrank because you! prived of the purse that rupplies you! The wae dont, —~ new ative she =e a ane 
° ” rv ¥ ” . F > i : eo. The v e ayain—** ou bo 
tefl y it wan 1,” owid Ceell, “1 foend out tonehed my wou ree ig eM yours, even if you release the fac » aey & . 
aj ple fu tuk y I mut go | what Rupert intended te wear, and had a “Dear Levert! Ob! I hope it will ali be Rand that ia.” . i me’” And then he recognized her 
beck into Morty Mordark aysin, or answer | wimilar costume prepared for myself. right |” - " Rape I forgive even that. : an : 2 ’ 
7 f hy brother 7" | wished Mise Cray te tak for R ad I hope so.’ “ You are condescending. A wife, | It is not Ruth ! 
, to— What hast chou done with thy : ome upert. “ eo “y ; Rath el 
p “Come out an yourrelf, Kupert. I will Fi rd whistled ‘' Well, bew did you get to sme me noon. Eles- whore apart from her, lowes in wend ~ _ ~ Ta Pa y as you are 
etand by _. Let the world fay what it | ont *" he avked ned ner na be turned away. joann y= pro Well, os a7 ahall ae be ‘Bho held 3) ee feted Oo bien ont 
. ‘ de Rad “9 ida’ rot in, Whee let me fethom that emite. aware jon, No one nows ehe both , 
} “Fi. will oay that my flight ay NOE yo, I fe it “a * rinking eek me, ond stood a6 the door, ~~ aoe Se Ue eae Cecil and Eleanor. We he felt how eager their grasp was, and saw 
and my dieguise prove my guilt, They | jumped to ome ride, om did ing oe an ksow Coa to on M. anme yaeeanes,® af her = sally ae sqen Stn, me 
. , 1001 | the so ioe, The that rotty Bac bare very cogvenient to have a wife “se e Ru show 
Bilas the boty Ne. Rupert, Rupal! it ocen thes you an KY be bim, so no attitude of defiance; | who is bat so in nese, and must not cavil | known - ’ 
pest, Morty Mordark present anito be. | * And you thoughhme a bat she bed put on a black seoque. | at her busband’s aetions,” eaii Knth, re-  ‘* Do you like the change” 
al if some Id kindly believe my story “I thought you Sire opart, ond, oddly Seer tat bor botgts be pooh ‘es and a ged rising to ber feet sud-)  “ Son ered beautiful soman, but you are 
: > 1" hair ; * ignorant of his aliena- | not my Ruth.” 
] ovald not endure the duult of the many. enough, Ropert ro deuly. «no th ' 
Aed | would not wich to exculpate myself Kupertiooked OB po tmp arched tion from os =>. 7 not saapent his | RN tg te oo A we one 4 
" . friendsbip of his peiwhbor. ’ 
oe the Fagen’ potty Bee e Liga =~ Dente ta ky vostaneenaade 80 “ Hach! not a word boll ody Eleanor. Her he walked by her vide he saw ber wipe away 
il! Me ome upert low ‘ . name is notte be «poken by such lying the team furtively, aad saw her bosom 
eee a Cocl! Rasy Bremer | Revert looked vor Baan @ pen ee Lipa, oF she will be oblize: to vhanye it,” | heave aa if the air oppremed her.‘ This 
) ye T- knows when, aod bas gove no. | it Anh who advieed you to rum away “ Bbe might take yours. If Cecil were to | way,” she said, opening door and usbering 
' body knows where Sotne body must take; ‘Yee, it was Ku Bhe asked me to die there would be no ob«tac!«, for |—feel—_ , him into a drawing-room. ‘‘ This is our 
: the men and go in search of her.” for her whe, avd 1 weet New that-—_I—" private evtrance, and i always let myself 

“1 will go a t© the Pool,” sald Ceel), | khe, Rupert’ Corll didn’t get her. I bave tottered, the color went out of her in.” Then she wheeled forward a chair for 
“ while you get the meu Rupert.” ecen his pale, pre wife, so unlike my her eyes closed, and she would have him, and sat down herse Mt. * You are very 

Aunt mae opened ber eyes at the word | spackling Ruth t ted a letter from her fallen to the ground had not Rupert caught good te come to Ps she said, with 80 
“ Rupert,” then went up to Eleanor, while jast before | came hege, but it had a strange laid asite bis dleguise for the her. He carried edn — tal aoe ae ae Fork tole etenio towdiae  o-) 

: mev t . | port mark,” Rapert havieg on a couch, rang or her maid, and | ’ bewiidered, 
' 5 Wad 1 tell you g ogetes at hes . Sona forehead «She Nves | 87 time ta she must make some | left the room and the house. , was not Ruth at all, but a stranger; banu- 
how you tremble, child! and your checks are in thie neighborhood,” he eald, mention of not being euppored to XI tifal, but with ouly the interest inapired by 
' La es fire! i'm afraid I startled you by In this neighborhood, and I baven't seen | D#ve been prepared for it; so she widened “e | her novelty and ber loveliness. i 
' ‘* ' ” , her eyes when ahe allowe:! hemelf to see FERD MAKES A CALL, | **Aant Julia said you were ill,” he etam- 
j coming insoabruptly, Hark! thereshe is!’ her! It is near 
The owe A ve plier to the window 4s Ve ry pear,” Rupert replied, looking him, gently clapped he r white hands, and “ 1 think it’s a dreadful state of affairs,” mered. ; 
| There, indeed, was Mrs. Bromer, in the | gtoomily into Peru's eager, glowing face, | *d— . said Aunt Julia. “ Hore's Cecil—goes off, Lam not altogether weil, but still not 
black velvet robe that had excited Rleanor's iT way pose she has told you that she ix “Then you have told them! I am so nobody knows where, stays, nobody knows altoyvether ill,” and then she righed. 
astonishment, an’d she wae rubbing her | marries)" glad!" how long, comes home, nobody knows when, Ferd twisted his hat aud looked into the 
hands like Lad Macheth, and saying, in a “ Married! 1 don't believe it.” Ferd’s “Ferd bas come back, so disguise is no | stays over night, then off the next morning, | crown of it, What should he say’ This 
wild scream “Phe stain is gone! the stain | face was gray pow, and he had seized | longer necessary.” and nobody knows when he'll come back | was terribly embarrassing. 
aig 5 ; } Rupert's A... Y. the eaerar of his unbelief She was not prepared for this, Then, | again,” | ‘* You have a lovely piace .” 

fi What Aaa whe done Y" sald Aunt Julia, and was equeeging it painfully. ’ | everything was known? AU ber moral de ** tle bad to see grandmamma's rolicitor| “* it is beautilul, we think. It is Rupert's 
flying out of the room | dt in true, for I am her hasband. Do | formity hed been shown at once! Rupert's | to make arrangements for the division of the | taste. 

Beveral frightencd women met her. ‘*An- | you envy me ,' God knows no one need do | ek and tone convinced ber of this; and, property.” ** You used to—you have good taste.” 
nis ix gene.” They think, m'm, the Pool, | thet?” after one death-like sensation of utter de ‘know that. Bat why doesn't he come | ‘* But Rupert's 1s so much better, The 
m'm.” ‘ ’ ’ a Ile had released Rupert's arm and with- epair, she braced berself, both pbysically | home, now that he has seen the solicitor, in- | arti-t-eye and the artist-hand. If he touches 

z “Bhe has drowned her! Where are all | drawoartep. He now took @ letter from and! mentally. stead of visiting at Lord This’s and Lady | & bit of drapery, it falis as it should. He 
‘ the men? Haven't you s head among you?” | bis pocket, tore off the envelope, opened it * Ferd wished to know where you were. | That's? It's almost Christmas, and every | always knows the best light for a pictare— 
] “Indeed, m'm, bis lordship have goue, | and held It under Rupert's eyen which | Your last letter had a strange post-mark, married man should spend his Christmas at | the exact angle for a bust.” 

: : ‘ } * Did you tell him?” home, Marricd men seem to have queer)“ That facility was born with him,” said 


apd Mr. Mordark--and—" 

Aunt Jalia did not stop to hear any more, 
: but ran out upon the terrace, from whieh 
‘ she could look down towards the Dark Pool 
Bhe saw figures moving abont in the leafless 
shrubbery, and presently saw one figure car 
rying another figure in ite arm Then there 
was a shout, and Morty oame tearing up the 


vlanced over the coquettish opening, the 
balf-tender, half jesting paragraphs and the 
signature, ** Your own Ruthy.” 

Rupert said She has been my wife for 
three months,” and dropped the letter, As 
it fe llon the floor, Ford set his hee! upon it 
and ground it through, then turned and left 
Rupert stooped, picked it up 


the room, 





And I told him that you are mar 


** Yes, 
tied; a fact with which you had not seen fit 
to acquaint him.” 

** How did he receive itt" 
sprang from ber lips, aliust io epite of her 


eolf. And whea she saw Rupert's look of 
disgust, she wished sbe had said nothing. 
But then she was desperate, 


The queation 


ideas of their responeibilities in our days. 
What is Rupert spending all his time here 
for?” 


painting, And there Ruth is looking as pale | 
asa ghost. I weut to see her yesterday, and 
she had teara in her eyes all the time I was 


** Tle is paintiog Fleanor’s picture.” | out of the line.” 
“1 never knew a picture so long in the | How often Ferd bad seen that action of the 
upraised arm, that falling back of the wide 


Ferd, ‘Js that picture one of bis?” 

* No, it is by a friend of his, an artist 
whom he met in Rome. It has been pushed 
She rose to re-adjnst it. 


sleeve! But it was not the old. lithe move- 
ment, nor the same less beautiful but more 


6 ¢ tried to drown her, but he's | and Iaid it on the grate, then went to the 
~_ = yoo wale Harrah!" He window and stood , i e with folded arms, “The knowl dge that came to him ati there. Where's Rupert? Tasked. Rupert supple arm. Stately asa goddess the muve- 
, sut bis hand to his head, ae if to seatch off looking ont wpon the falling anow, the same time, dulled the sting.’ ' in busy, she said, Pretty business !—paint- | ment, the large white arm as grandly statu- 
tie hat, but no hat being there, something * Not all that could whiten her,” he “A epeces of mental Radway's—Ready— | ing a sea nymph wl ile his wife is going —— : on = 
alee wee ginaped and flung into the sit. | thought, leaking ep a6 the apreading veil of | Retief ? 7 around with a face like cbalk! He'd better! ‘* Do you sing now ?” Ferd asked, glancing 
* Yea. He is not your husband, color her cheeks a litue.” | at the grand piano. 


Aunt Julia pave a garp and flew at bin 
Bhe sciged him, she held him tight and said, 
over and over again, “Rupert! Rapert! 
Rupert" 

OF course it in but don't ear anything 
4 T didn't think what I was abo 

* Didn't think! Ah'aht» ” 

The figure bearing the other poor, limp 
figure had approneled ‘She is alive,” «ni 
a voice under the big, flapping hat, ** Bat 
‘twas a narrow chance. Where aball leary 
her" 

Tp this way 
raisedt one of the limp, hanging hands 


That as whe 
Annie 


Poor thing '” 


* Ford,” sant Cecil, w! 
* In the name of everything 


had just come uy 


eu ports Phd 


FENRD's TORY — AND CONSRQUENCHS 


Aunt Jalia (id rot Bhi enw 


faint awn 


“hedewed” bim, afterward putting Rupert 


through a treatment 


similar course of 


her «'f 


Rupert and € were dreesed 
alike, you remember ‘Oh " tmterpolated 
Cecil) Thal was to iisteed people. 1 was 
skatirg away as jolly ax pomible, when | 
heard a feminine scream Iran to the spot, 


Maequerale 


found & mao and a woman, the woman was 
sobbing, ani trying to get away from the 


“Now, tell us all about it,” she said, xeating | 


“It is rather a long story,” eaid Ferd, | 
“for | mast begin with the night of the 


being al wa yailant, you know There | 
Sh | 


downy tlakes, And Cecil, hearing him sigh, 
aul reoing that his eyes were wet, book up 
hie bat, and went sofly out at ene dour, a 
| Aunt Julia slul out at the other, 
| Rupert was etill elamding at the window, 
| hia looks ae intent adil te had been count 
tog the fatling tlakes, when a soft hand slid 
into bis, The looke! around, with a start, 
into the bine eyes of Lleanor, which were 
raire i bo bie, 

*Auat Jalia seut me," she said, apolo 
getically, “She theogh! you unhappy, and 
tha’ | nigh’, perhaps, comfort you.’ 

Kupert's hap ers closed on the small, nerve 





are all tue one left to me You will love me 


a lillie, won't your’ 


“And | thought you the mos charming 
| lebtle we ead 
“And the poem you recited to me, Ru- | 


** She reins upon ber dusky throne, 
Bid shades of le OA, dread to sex 2 
Amoug the dead she breathes aluvac, 
Verse phone, Persephone 

Ox, seated on the PE ysian hill, 

She dreams of carthly daylight still, 
And murtaurs of the daffodil.’ 


| Rupert, your hair is subdued daffodil- 
color,” 
“Listen to this, Persephone,” said Ru- 


| pert, aud he went oo in a lone tone— 
, 


| 


jmuniers 


jaan, @ Drinwilly 


* He might have been.” 


* If it were not for his sake, T could wish | 


it were so.” 

“To am glad you are willing to sacrifice 
youraclf for others” 

“Tam not a willing sacrifice, Ruth.” 

* Teannot help myself, or you,” 

“Oh! Ruth, vour web was cunningly 
woven r 

**Oh! whata tangled web we weave, 

When fret we practise to deceive '’” 


quoted Ruth 


my Vietim—thar To was, une iously, a 
} red my fly) 


I wos 
v Ferd must be disposed 


it 


rs—one who deals in poison 
tor the minds and happiuess of others, Well, 
ir power, bat you could not 


sour real self? : 
and married, you determined not to be beld 
to have been ‘disappointed’ in any one's 
opinion, resolved to send for one of your 


two slaves, and let him play the role of your | 


master, Tomy blond complexion | suppose 
I owe the misfortune of having been your 
choice and my own loathing.” 

1] thnk that Ruth's sensations, while 
listening to this recital of her bidden plans, 
must bave revembled in a degree those of a 
lost soul at the Last Judgment. She hai 
stood apparentiy anmoved while he was 
speaking. She had mot paled, neither had 


and when he « seaped you | 





* Does Ruth scem to auifer so much Y” 
* Suffer! Of course she does. One doesn't 
| like to see one’s husband spending al bis | 
| time with another woman. At least they | 

didn’t in my day. Why don't you go to see 
her, Ferd? It might cheer her up a litule.” 

“J -go Rath Y” 

“And why not’ You are consins, If I 
were you I'd play the same game as Rupert. 
It would do bim good.” 

Ferd colored, and hung his head 


| 


to see 





Ile had | 
not seen Ruth since be bad parted with her | 
that night of the masquerade. The memory 


| of all she had male him suffer yet rankled, 





rown broad in the shoul- 
The dark, 


boyish figure had 
ders, ard full in the 
and thick, curling hair were 


chest. 


sparkling eyes, 


jling a lively air, ‘* How fincly it makes a 
fellow feel to be about to do a kind action!” 
But if Rath had been a plain young woman, 


| 
| 


| 


The crisp snow lay sparkling before him, 
| powdertng the evergreens, mantlirg the | 
jmelaneboly larches, clinging in fantastic 
| shapes to the clumps of shrubbery, heaping 
itself upon the long line of the hedges. The 
sky was of the biuest, the air of tne fresb- 
est-—and the sun shone as itsebines when one 
| is only ten years old, The latticed-gate, bare 
| of its clinging vines, opened easily —and be- 

fore him stretched the neat walk, bordered by 

shining holly, along which ran, in a straight 
| line, impressed on the new-fallen «now, the 
|} mark of Rupert's feet, tarned towards 
| Thornbangh. He shoul? find Ruth alone 


' 
| 


‘Not as | used. I am—losing my voice. 
It is an «ffort for me to sing now, and I 
fancy the tones are not as clear,” 

“I think it must be your fancy. I wish 
you would try to sing to me.” : 

** Willingly, if I can.” She moved to the 
piano and sented herself, struck a few cords 
and cssuyed her voice, It ran lightly along 
the notes. She smiled, as if pleased, and 
began to sing something Ferd recognized, 
vue of the old pet songs— 


Golden morning, golden sun, 
Golden voicee singing, 


war dropped at her feet ant the man was lees hard, | ** That is the poetry; here is the prose,” " d 
standing staring at Mug it You co comfort me,” be aaid, “And I | said Rupert ‘You loved Cecil —Aeneaily, the dissipation of all his youthful itu ions; Tra! la! la! la! la! la! 
Rupert groaued =“ Here is romebody who neal comfort for my serrow is great, | 1 believe, Yes, ‘or once in your life, you | the falxeness of his first love had made bis The gollen air is ringing— 
knows me '* be muttered Kliewror ' were honest. Hedid not love you. You | heart very sore, He had thought he would Shadowless, the sunny sky 
“TT should think TE ought to, when I'm ‘ My sorrow im eves greater than yours. | were qaite in despair, when this licky acci- | a soon have rouuht a tigress which had Bends to the fountain springing. 
your own court,’ Itin fon vou to forgive: it is for me tuo be dent occurred You knew thal the three of | mangled him as the beautifal, falee woman ; ; 
* Not Fern!” said A\nnt Julian, whore eager forgiven.” lus wore the Pirace’s dress, You cuticed | who had sacrificed him to her selfish plans Rilver evening, silver moon, 
cars caught the familiar volo * Jioor Eleanor, hasn't he me from the Pool in pursuit of a flying Gyp- | But Ruth, suffering, was a different being | Silver voices sighing 
** Nobody else." And the vig, flonpet hat He hasn'teven sponen tome sinee his | sey, you slipped back to watch Cecil, came | from Rath, triumphant. As she had wortnd | Ah ! la! la! la! le! la! 
went up three feet Into the air, the wes retu aud Leo longed, so prayed jast to | up th time to witness the «ncounter, reeoyg- | ed Afs heart, ber heart was wounded, As | The tilvery sounds are dying— 
follow ng it him again, thinkrog DP ahowld ask for | cred the combatants, saw the resalt, and | sbe had embittered his past, another had | All the splendor of the eky 
Then Tdi tn't drown von '" «aid Rupert Mothing wits Bat ti dees not content | then burid after me; when you knew that embittered ber fature, Poor Rath! It is | Shines where the lake is lying. 
“It was / who drowned On! wn't lw » head was full of champagne, and that it | our duty to forgive every one. He wonla | 
it jolly 1 am sure it bas heen inadvertence on | hal preetpitated me inte some seullle among | forgive ber, and, to prove his forgiveness, Leaden night and leaden sky, 
*f-—1 can't beliewe it,” sald Rapert s part, My throwin off my meognite, | the masquerad lI was to be gotten rid | Woald visit ber in her affliction. He blushed | Lending voices weeping, 
* You look like bim, but you may be an) Perd’s sucden app oarance—” ofthat Coclmorht fancy himself unwi again as he wert to his chamber to brush Al! well-a-day! ab! weil-a-day ! 
impostor” If he had loved me, be would have seen | tingly my mur 'erer—and so be placed i his hair and reve bis cravat rime had im ‘The suu and moon are sleeping 
* You think so’ Here, Cecil, who am I one tart me t ftiret No, Rupert, you | your power You told me that Perd was | proved bim; he was conscious of that. The All the waves are mad to-night, 


In wild commotion leaping. 


She rat silent at the piano whem sbe had 


“Yon are just in time to prove my | I will lowe vou m great deal,” reaponded | of the way, ' f * 
tity, my fine fellow Now, Aunt Juha, Kivs | Rupert, warmly, takin the poor, draopis You founi T told him that | hal been | the same, bat the month and chin bad gain- finished, 
me forty times loud and lop’ in his ares \ ou remember, Porey,  Crewned in scuffle, and that he was | ed decision, the expression of the whole face | rf liow can you say you have lost your 

1 won't kins any one netil Anntets car: | pw we ant by the sea, my bead on your | being sought f as @ murderer; for y was become manl;, without losing any of its | Volce said Ferd. * 1t is more delighiful 
ried into the house, and then T intend to day . , : }enke, he mu We were both of us wi openness thao ever.” 
fant away, for I never was so astonished ty) On! don't 1!) How ba: py Twas then! | ling to 7 for your sake; so we | Ferd arranged bis hair and his cravat to Lis | acs i 
my life,” said Aunt Julia j; Awd bow | did love you, Rupert! 2 was | ©! d ourselves, for your convenience, and, | satisfaction—wished he had cultivated a} AN the waves are med, to-night, 

XXNIX reyulaily ‘dy lowe’ with you,” for eight of the best years of our lives, were | moustache us he took a parting look at bim- In wild commotion leaping— 
. ‘ : expatriated fo love of one worthless wo- | self, and then ran gayly down the stairs whist 


she sang—and then went towards him. 
‘Ferd, 1 seem perfectly calm to you, do I 
not?” 


Annis attended to first, and then she went 7. i ince ’ : Cecil was in y 
’ pert! dean Ingelow'’s | have read it all, P “op ” P 
into the room where the three cousins were, | since then, Ana now, the last part applies make him marry you, Who would wish to | and an object of former dislike? Is any one oe penny tld responded, looking at 
** fell " Ferd'’s neck aud kiesed and | , . as you that haa Deven a glimpse of | cecr fofel’y disinterested % | > - ¥ . 
upon” F jtome, Do you remember ; wpa, Mery hat had eve a & | ** Well,” she said, flinging out her arma, 


and tossing them, “I am mad, mad—with 
jealousy.” Then she went close to him, and 
put ber hand on his arm. “ You are jnst 
from there. Tell me—is he—with her?" 

“With Eleanor’ He is painting her por- 
trait, you know!" 

“ Painting her portrait!” she responded, 
with a dreadful laugh. “He is painting 
out the memory of me, at the tame time. 
Ferd, I wish that I were dead.” 

** Rath, you—you should not—” 

“It's wicked. Of course I know that 
But 1 am vo evil, you know, that I eannot 
grow any mere su. He told me that I must 








** When ip her destined course, the moon 
Meets the deep shadow of this world, 


mas. I grapp'o! with bim—we strip gled, 
Me told me to let him go. TP ewore I « onlkd 
bold bim anti! a lieht shoukl be bron yht to | And labori: g on doth seem to swoon 
show the world his rascally face 1 am Through awful wastes of di.mness whirled — 
sorry to way that the family-fmiling pot the | Rmerged at length, ro trace bath abe 
rhand of me; I rrew farious, and was | Of that dark hou: of lestiny, 

determined pot to be hafiled. As we wore Stull silvery sweet Persephone. 
pitebing in Nhe everything, somebody came | 
along with a lantern, and by ite light | caw 
that I bad been fighting Rupert. The next 
~ imstant there wae a crash, the water flew 
fy ipto my face. 1 eprang backward, releasing 
ae tt, and when I could see again, every 

y op the Pool seemed to be bearing 
does upoo us | was afraid of a scandal of 
some kind, for the woman had fainted, and 
Bet wichiog my nome mixed up in it, | took 
to my beels. But | never thought of Rupert 








the lustre faved from her eyes, and now she | then—as waeual, according to Aust Julia 

spoke in her habitually eweet, low tones— | This would make their meeting less awk- | bot even name her tame. I was not wor thy 
“1 have done all this, It is as you have | ward, be thought, and, so thmking, went up | to speak it with my‘ lying lips.’ They were 
said, word for word; bat it would never | the walk, Ruth's lithe, slender figure, with | not lying lips w him, once; nor to you, either, 
have been revealed had I not learned to love | the emall head, crowned with its dark, glossy | Ferg . 
Fou °o aa to be almost med with jealousy.” | braids, from which strayed an occasional ‘* You know that you—” 

* Yeu love me ?—te be sure Cecil is not a | curl, with yellow gleams in ite shining black-| ‘* Yes, I know what ] have done. But I 
widower, If he were, by heaven, I ) ness, balf-turned over one shoulter, the | 8M Dot dead, yet. He shoald not give me 
should not consider my Wfe safe.” He turned | Hashing eyes coquettishly regarding bim,| ™y hell, bere.” 
awav teeming to precede him; he cvuld see the | ‘I think it will be all right in time, Ruth, 

“Rupert!” The ory was one of real | very sway of her shape, and the turn of the | When he forgets, or, at least—” 
acouy. He heard a rush behind him, felt | griceful waist and long, supple fingers,| * Rig ime! W a ; i 
his coat crasped, and Rath was on her knees, | which gathered her drapery around ber in etauenel his io atic 
then trailed along the ground at his fect, those oo wo dear to an artist's eye, andso mine was 1” 4 ’ 
clasping his fect, kissing them io an anguixh !mposible to any other woman Throuch : = 
of self-abasement, oy bee and all her gar- | the stripped shru>bery of an a ley that ron PPR a ae Se 
ments swec ping the snow from the stone of at a right angle with the path he had taken ; And Rupert was always the soul of boner.” 
the walk he caught a glam of scarlet. His h art| ** That is the reasoa he will sever forgive 








The greater world may pear the less, 

Aud draw it through oer weltering shale, 
Rat not ane bading trace impress 

Of all the darkness that she made; 

The greater soul that draweth thee, 

Hath left bis shadow plaix t8 see 

On thy fair face, Persephone ' 
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b meters ge, bat enre “tie well 
The wife sbouid love ber destiny ; 
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me. IL have «i 
can pever 

me a goddess, but I was oxly a woman, af- 
ter all.” 

Ferd was distrersed. 

“| don't know what to say or do,” he said, 
piteonsly. 

“Tell me how they appear, when to- 

ther!” 

Ferd thought over how they appeared. 
Very fond of each other, he recollected, as 
cousins and old friends shouli—buat nothing 
more, But it would sound more, to the 
ealous woman, smarting under the sense of 

rown unworthiness. 

‘I never go into the painting-room,” he 
said, hesitatiagty. 

* Put when you do see them together ’” 

* Like—consias,” 

* That may mean ro much. It did—with 
me.” 

Ferd flushed. 

** As good frieuds, then. Nothing more.” 

Ruth bung her bead, and tears stole 
slowly down her cheeks. 

**} would be willing to be only that, if 
even that, to him.” 

* You mustpot despair,” said Ford. * You 
are still bis wife, and, sooner or later, he 
must return to you.” 

Ruth shook her head. 

“ As anyrate, don't cry so much. You 
will make your eyes red; and po man likes 
to look at red eyes, and lipa swollen with 
crying. Take care of your beauty. Rupert 
is an artist, and an ugly woman is an offence 
to his eye.” 

“Thank you for your advice; and, oh! 
Ferd! do come and see me once in a while. 
It seems like old times.” Again the bum- 
ble, appesling leok, so unlike Ruth, that 
Ferd's heart melted within him, to see how 
her pride had fallen. He remembered 
what Aunt Julia bad said, 

“*T will come, Ruth,” he said. Shook 
both hands heartily, and went away. He 
had an idea in his head, and this idea he 
meant té carry out. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
—_———_-2 - --__— 


Muman Fish- The Manatee, 

To believers in the Darwin theory it will 
be of interest to know that in the quict 
bays and rivers on tbe castern coast of Cun- 
tral and South America there livesan animal 
which might be rigbtfaily considered as the 
connecting link between man and fish, It 
is the manatee, the water siren, the sea- 
calf, or sea-cow, as this strange animal is 
sometimes called. It belongs to the order 
of the cretacea, and is altogether herbiv- 
orens; living on grass which grows under 
water, or on herbs which it seeks on shore. 

The body is pisciform, and measures some 
fourteen or more feet in lengtn; the skin 
being very thick, without hair, and of a dark 
color, The upper part ef the body, espe- 
cially of the femaies, much resembles that 
of a woman, the breasts being of the same 
form. In place of the fina of the ordinary 
fish, the manatee has a short arm of only 
one joint, which terminates in a sort of 
hand, on which the nails are distinct) 
visible, and which the animal uses wit 
much dexterity, in moving about when on 
land, and in carrying its young. This limb 
has caused this animal to be called manatee, 
from the Latia wurd “‘ manus,” the band. 

The writer, who for several years resided 
in those countries where these animals 
abound, bas seen the animal, and has been 
told repeatedly by the natives that the fe- 
male holds her cub to suckle as the mother 
does her babe. 

The tail of the manatee is shaped like an 
open fan, and the close observer will per- 
ceive ten divisions, which mark the ten toes. 

Manatees ewim by the help of this broad 


egainst bie cade. He 


me égain. He thought! 
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A Bemance ef Life. 

A end af well a8 a romantic story has been 
brought to light by tho recent death of 
“Lochy Oxntrom,” of Poughkeepsie, at the 
age ofseventy-seven. For years she kad been 
to all outward appearance a cold-hearted, 
calculating, avaricious woman; and tuvesti- 
gativos after her death disclos | property bid 
away in an old trunk under her bed to the 
value of over $21,500, besides papers show- 
ing that she owned real estate to the value 
of $12 000. But other things more romantic 
than bonds or gold and silver were also 
, found, A bundle of love-lerts: ra, seventeen 
| in all, was tied neatly with a piece of white 
,fatin ribbon, but the ribbea was retained 
| with time, and the paper on which the iet- 
| ters were written was alrostained. In one of 

the bed rooms, altbongh Lochy was known 
not to have b ught two drvaccs in ten rears, 
| were found twenty dresves four or five of 
| which were of cleyaut and costly silk, ap- 
| parently at least Gfy years vii Vixible 
| alao were pots of preseives, canaoed fruits, 
etc, Far back on the self was found a 
shrivelled, dried-mp fruit cake, It looked 
as if it had been there threesoore years, It 
was highly ornamente:], aud ov the top, in 
| the centre, was a sugar Cupii, 1+ was very 
carefully stowed away. ‘The letters revealed 
| her secret history, In her young days 
* Loohy” had a lover who was devotedly 
attached to her, and she loved bim in re- 
jturn, The match was brokon off by her 
parents, and the disappointed suitor moved 
away from the place to Cincinnati. Twiee 
he journeyed back to agnia offer ber his 
heart and hand; but she fancied ber duty to 
her pareats forbade her acceptance. be 
lover seems to bave appreviated her filial 
love, yet to have felt tuat if ber love for 
him bed been entire, she would have ac- | 
| cepted his proposal, in which the mother 
whom she cared for was not forgotten. He 
married another woman, who died after a 
few years, He kept up his correspondence 
with ‘*Lochy” at long intervals; but abe 
had become hard and cok’. Thirty-five ot 
forty years after the commencement of their 
acquamtance he again made an oiler of mar- 
riage; but she was gray and wrinkled, with 
all affection gone, save for her money. She 
refused the offer, and neither saw nor heard 
again from him who had Leen her lover, 
Such is one of the romances of seal life. 


wwe oe oe 


j 


(®R™ We notice, with pleasure, in an ac- 
count of a recent wedding in “ high life” in 
this city, the following sentence :—** The | 
presents, though unuasnally numerous and 
costly, were not exhibited, in accordance 
with the latest style observed in the best 
foreign circles.” It is to be hoped that this 
** latest style,” if foreign, will be thoroughly 
naturalized. 

C# The infant daughter of the Prince of | 
Wales has received the names of Maad 
Charlotte Mary Victoria. 

C2” It is idiotic to tell a real dream; but | 
it is convenient to invent one if you waut to | 
annoy anybody, as nobody has a right to be 
offended at a dream, and nobody can prove 
that you dirn’'t have it. 

GW I'll be round this way in a minute,” 
as the second-band said to the pendalum, 

CH STRANGE, BUT Troe —The leat gen- 
tleman in a young lady's thoughts is gene- 
rally the first as well! 

CP” Parisian medical statistios establich 
two facts, according to the Court Journal; 
first, that since corsets have been aban- 
doned (hare they been abandoned’), the 
annual mortality among women has di- 
minished 18 per cent.; second, that since 
the overloading of the head with chignons, 
brain-fevers have increased 72} per cent. 

CH” One of the gentler sex says that the 
heaven of the strong-minded woman is, 
** where buttons grow in their proper places, 





tail, which moves up and down, and not 
from right to left like that of the fish. This 
limb, which at first sight appears to be a 
mere fin or nerve, melts almost entirely into 
butter when fried in a pan, and is highly 
prized by the natives for ointments and for 
other medicinal parpores, 

The animal weighs from a thousand to 
fifteen hundred pounds, and the meat is | 
considered a great relish. It looka and 
tastes much like pork, and needs a good deal 
of cooking. It is a strange fact that the 
flesh keeps longer from decay than any 
other, and it is therefore salted and pre- 
served like pork. 

They are caught with harpoons by the 
Indians, who know their baunts and cus- 
toms, and it secms as if they were becoming 
more and more scarce every year. 

Much has been fabled about these water 
sirens, that needs corroboration from scien- 
tific men, who seem to have taken but little 
interest in these strange animals. Some 
have assured me that their voice resembles 
the bellowing of an ox, others that it was 
posceet music. I am induced to believe the 
atter, as they are well known under the 
name of ‘‘sirenia,” or “ sirens,” which ap- 
pellative they conld only derive from their 
charming voice. Whether this be so or not, 
remains yet to be confirmed, like the bar- 
monious song of the dying swan. —Acientific 
American. 





(3 Henry Ward Beecher has announced 
to his congregation, that he declines to have 
his salary raised from $12,000 to $20,000 
and said his frst intimation of the proposed 
advance was from the newspapers. Good 
for Beecher ! 

€2 The bones of the lower limbs are dif- 
ferently arranged in woman and in man. 
One of the consequences of this is, that no 
woman can run gracefully. They run, says 
@ witty Frenchman, as if they intended to 
be overtaken ; or, as the boys often say, 
“like a cow.” And yet some women want 
to ** run for office.” 

t@” In Apvance or toe Mari.—An 
Iowa edit-r acknowledges the receipt of 
Congressional documents in advance of the 
regular mail. The way it occurred was this: 
A wolf chased the mail carrier about four 
miles. They want the Government to put 
on the route a number of able-bodied wolves 
to facilitate matters. 


in Calcutta * for the worship of the one only 
God, the Almighty and All-Holy,” in which 
**no one is to be worshipped as identical 
with God, or like unto God, or an incarna- 
tion of God, and in which no sect shall be 
villified, hated, or turned into derision.” 

t@ if you would find a great many 
fauits, be on the look-out. 
find them in still greater abundance, be on 
the look-in. 

Gay All the 
temper, 

&@ The young ladies of the Treasury 
Department are forbidden, by & printed 
placard, to whistle while at work—a most 
tyrannical interfereace with women’s rights, 

t#™ The Jews bave three hundred eyna- 


rage—A woman in high 





are in New York and Brooklyn. 


70,000 bas new at 54¢5 "5c. 


410 for prime quality. 
¢# A temple has recently been opened | +?! 


amounted to about 21) beac. 
from ¥G9y% ce & 1% 
to © Y head. 
at from 54p%& BB. 
If you would | to14.00 @ 100 Be. 


gogues in this country, thirty-nine of which roi WO times, moiied for Carte. Tunes 
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and where men cease from bothering, and 
needles are at rest.” 

~ Massachusetts is becoming a state of 
deserted villages, people tlocking to the 
large towns. So an exchange enys, 

C7" Girls are respecttully requested to 
go West by a careful investigator, who gives 
statistics to prove that in Ohio there are 
40.500 more men than women; in Michigan, 
40 000; in California, 145,000; and in other 
states similar proportions, On the contrary, 
New England has an excess of women. In 
Marsachusetts there are 36,000 more women 
than men; in Rhode Island, 6,000; and in 
Connecticut, 7,800. 

CW The little eleven-year-old girl in Ver- 
mont who has, in ten weeks, ‘* committed 
to memory six hundred and seventy verses 
of the Bible, besides the Ten Commandments, 
and the names of the books of both Testa- 
ments in order,” is even more deserving of 
pity than the little Illinois eleven-year-old 
who knit forty-nine pairs of stockings in a 
year. Some parents will learn too late that 
children must be allowed a chance to de- 
velope naturally, in mind and body, if there 
is to be any hope of their growing up into 
healthy men and women. 

&@™ Which is the worst enemy of society 
—the family that keeps a parrot, or the one 
whose son is learning vo play the bugle’ 

6@ An Indiava young lady socrntally re- 
fused a young man's escort, whereupon he 
humbly asked permission ‘to sit on the 
fence and see her go by!" 

€@™ After losing three wives by death 
and two others by elopement, a man re- 
siding at New Albany, Ind., has taken his 
sizth for better or worse. 

t@ *‘ Time,” says Horace Smith, “ is 
the vehicle that carries everything into no- 
thing.” 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOU R—There hae been very little demand. Sales 
8000 bbia, at $4,50005 for extra, $55.75 for Penna 
extra family, $5,25@6,% for Peuna and Ohio extra 
family, and #4 56@7 50 P bbi for fancy brands. Rye 
Fiour—4@0 bbie sold at ts 

GRAIN—W heat continues dul’; 2,000 bas sold at 
$1,20@1,25 for good to prime Peans, Western and 
Southern red, and §1,50@,1, B bus for white. Kye: 
4000 bus sold at $171.12 B bus for Weetern and 
Penna. Corn; 12,000 base old sold at $1@1,08, and 


1AY—Prime Timothy May, 8 100 Be, $1, 10G1,50, 
Mixed do §1,25@1,™, Ftraw 61,26, 1,90. 

SEEDS. -Salce of 1500 bee Cloverseed at $7,75% 
Flaxseed sella at $24,256 


bus. 
Other articles same as last werk. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS. 


The sapply of Reef (eltcie during the past week 
ihe prices realecd 
Cows broaght from #4) 
ahe p-—vrm head wer AMapinsed of 
400 Hoge sold at from 672 50 
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FP. BOWEN, 
Box 2%, Boron, Masa. 
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HOVEY & CO, 
IMPORTER? 25D DEALERS Ux 
i, getable, Flower and Agricultural Seeds, 
Fruit and Ornamental Trees Plants, &e 
53 North Market St., Bosten, Manes, 
OUR NEW ILLUSTRATED GUIDE 
To the Flower and Vegetate Carden, and 
Catalogue of Seeds for 1370 
The Mth Edition, gevited, emlareed and improved, 
illustra 


containing 143 pages, ted with more than 100 
fine engravings, 


A BEAUTIFUL GOLORED PLATE, 


and a descriptive tet of than 2500 varictics of 
Flower ane Vegetable et bracing every noved 
ty Introduced in Iv with fall and pain practical 
directions for the eultare of flowire and plants, the 
arrang: ment of the garden, 26. Aleo a deecsiptive 
Het of 190 varietiog of the beat Frinch Gladiolus, 
including the soperh new varictles of 1560, now fret 
offered; «il the sammerfowering palhbe, rach o# 
Lilles, Tuberoses, Sigridias, &c., tovether with every 
requisite jor the garden. A copy mailed to «every 
applicant on the rm ot fem@te, Chur customers 
rupplied tree af reese HOVEY & «©., 
03 North Market jane it 
ee = 


Have you scom ii? Ef Ret, GH Send tor Circaiar 


HESCIEN NEW LIFE 
B« JOHN COWAN, M.D., 
A new and iptepeety tateresting physiological work. 


Kvery man and woman whore desires are tor a true 
and pure life socially should procure a copy. 
PERSONAL AND EDITORIAL NOTICES, 

“Daring the last twenty yeare I have cage ly 
sought everything upon this mort Vitel subject, but 
have foand nothing which «pproachoes in simpricity, 
delicacy, earnestness and power ihis work.” —Dig 
Lewis, M.D. 

“Lt have read with care ‘The Scienge of a New 
Life.’ If a milton ef the married won'd do the 
same, they would leorn many things of deepest im- 
porte thel: wellate, wiles. U. i. #rulhingham, 

“It le THe hook that the are hae been demanding 
for some time,” — Thos. W. Deering, M. 1). 

“It is devoted to toples ener bee which fo per- 
son arrived at years of thoughtiulnees should be 
iguorans” Moore's Rural New Yorker. 

“lt lea work which may safely be placed in the 
hands of a'! married persone, and al! pectons imend- 
ing to marty.” —Seotlich American, 

“This le the onty book of thi« character we have 
ever secon which seome to be imoeed with @ conect- 
entious spir.t from beginning to end.”—Lowell 
Courter. 

€@ Agente Wanted evervwhere. Splendid ta- 
ducements offered, From §20 to $40 a wee 8 ger 
anteod, For circulars address (with stamp, COWAN 
& OV., 746 Broadway, New York City, jana om 
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Ne Oheir Should Be Witheut it. 


THE AMERICAN TUNE BOOK, 


Third edition gwady. A collection of all the widely 
popular Churcll Tunes, Anthems, and ret pleoer 
which have tormed the foundation of our American 
Church Muric forthe part Ofty years, Containia 
1000 choice pleces selected by 500 teachers and choir 
leaders. Price 61.50, §14,00 per dozen; A apeck 
men copy will be rent by mail to any address, port 
paid, ou recelpt of price, 

OLIVER DITSON 2 00., 
877 Weebiacton M., bomen, 
CHARLES H. DITSON & CO., 
711 Broadway, New York, 
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S&S 
DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* AALoe G? 


There inventions etaud ayproved asthe “best” by 
the most eminent Scientific and Bargical Bocl+ tice of 
the world, the inventor having beew honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVER 
MEDALS ‘or’ Foret Prizes”), Inciuding the (NRA 
MEDALS of the WORLITS KXIIIMITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YOI'K: aleo the mort Lo 
norary Keport of the greoat SOCTETY OF SLR 
GEONS OF PAIS, giving bls Patents place show 
the ENGLISH and PHRENOH 

Da PALMER gives personal attention to the bus 
nese of his profcesion, aided by men of the beri 
qualifications and yreatert « S rence, the le epocia 
ly commiretoned by the COTEUNMENT, and har 
Ww the prominent OFFICERS of th 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJOR-GENEICALS and 
more toap a thourand bese dietingalehed oBloors an 
eoldiers bay orp the TALMKBE LIMBS on activ 
luty, whfic etl) yreater nambere of ernment «'ettene 
are, by thelr off, Gilling importeat powitiens, aad 
efiectually copes! their mistortune, 

Auk Genuine “PALMER LIMUS” have the 
name of the ineentor afied. 

Pamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 
Ampulgtion., and full toformation for persons in 
want of limba, ecnt free wo app!icante, by mall or 
otherwiee, 

The attention of Surgeons, Phyricians. end all per 
sone interested, ie mort respectfully solicited. 

. The well-known LINCOLN AIM te tivo made 
solely by thie Company. This Arm bae the pa 
trovage of the U. 8. GOVERNWENT 

To avoid the Imposition of PIRATICAL COPY 
1sTs apply only to bm. VALMEBK, as above directed. 

oc y 


the e stromag: 


THE BRIGIT SIDE, 
A PAPER FOR ALL CIILDREN. 


PUBLISHED MONTHLY AT 90 Cts. A YEAR. 


— 





Sixteen three-column |iicstrated quarto payer. The 
very best writes. Large premiame for clubs. Speel- 
men copies 3 cents; four mouths on trial, for 15 ote 
Send for it. We would rather have you eee our paper 
than read any amount of what Might be sand about it. 

Address ALDEN & TRUK, Publishers, 

panis-12t Chicago, I'l 
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THE HIGHEST PREMIUMS 


LEADING 
EXHIBITIONS 
THK 


UNITED STATES AND EUROPE, 


INCLUDING THE GRAND Puien, 


THE CROSS OF THE 


LEGION OF HONOR, 


ion Universelle, 


HAVE BEDPN AWARDED TUR 


GROVER & BAKER MACHINES, 
. . SALRSROOMR:: " 

ADS BROADWAY, NEW YORK, , 

780 CHESTNUT STREMT, PHILADELPHIA, 


€™ An ilinstrated pamphiet, contaletng price lie's, with samples of both the Grover & Baker Stiteh and 
the Bhuttle Stitch in various fabrics, will be tarntshed om roqucst. 


jant-@m 





his Rupture Curative App'tancer, at bie offic 
‘The great ex acoal. De. bel ksAM AN, teeulting 


or duration of the lnfiimity, or the dificaldes which 


other perron in the United states. 
Prices to salt all clasees, 


Viet. Dr. 8. ag principal af the Rupture Curative lactitute, New Orleans, tor a 


Applianess; and, with a full knowledge of the asec: tion, be prowlecs greater wy au 
daily improvement in the disease, than oan be obtained of any oiher perroa, or tu th 


Oe ee . 7 aes a 


RUPTURE : 


RADICALLY 


DR. J. A. SHERMAN, ARTISTIC BUNCGRON, respectfully offers his services in the 
OvT BMOANY Ass cor, 4th Mt., New Tork, 


CURED. 


from Uls long and constant devotion to the trestment 


and cure of thle disease, aseures him of bis ability to refieve all, without regard te the age of the 


et 
they may have beretofere evcou tered la eeak rhe 
pe'lod of more — a 


ware, had under bie care the worm cares in the coautry, all of which were effectaally relieved, many, 

0 thelr great. joy, restored to a sound body. 
None of the pains and injuries, resulting from the ase of other Trusses, are found "9 Dr. # ‘s 
comfort, with « 


« inventivus of any 


it le the on'y, ae well as the cheapest remedy ever offered the a@ieted. 
graphic likenesses af bad cases before uud alter treatment and cure mailed on receipt af TREN conte, 
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OPALAINE, 
for the Ter th, Game 
aud Liresh, 

OPALINE 
fe relinide, « Melent 
tm! convemient 

OMALINE 
ie sod by Drng- 
fete and dealere 


Uulted otater and 
Kurope. 
OPALINE 


fe reeornmenced by 
phyeiciaas and den 
ties, * bo other 
ds mtrid 

inventor and pro 





e . te oh HALES 
_ aos PRVEY, Den 
od +. <2?” ae tlet, "ne reeaier, 


Mase pando 
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HOW TO GET PATENES 

Ie FULLY BXPLAINED In a pomphi tol 168 pies jast 

lesued by MUNN & ©OO., ST Park Mow, New York 
SHENT FREE. 

MUNN & ©O,, 37 Park Kow, N. Y., 

(2) YRAne Exreagence, hove taken) 

PATENTS.-.Mere Patemts, ond «camiod 

Mere Inventions, tian any 

other agency, Sond Sketch and de 

scription for opinion, 

NO CHARGE. 


jan’ at 


UNCLE JOSH'S TRUNK FULL OF TUN. 


Containing the richest collection of Comical Stories 
Crue! Sells, Mumorous Poetry, Herlerque Sermons, 
New Conundrame and Mirth irovoking Speeches 
ever pablished, loterapersed with Curious Vusa'en, 
Amueing Card Tricks, aed Varior Magic. Mlustrited 
with 200 Funny Eugravinge, Vrice 15 conta, Sent 
by mail, tree of portage, on receipt of price, by 
DICK & FITZGKRRALD, Publishers, 18 Aun &,, 
New York. jong 


GENTS wanted everyehere, Brown's laent 
41 Double Cone Ventilatiug Damper giver the tiost 
heat with the least fuel. Send forcireniers, O. 
BHIGGS & CO, 184 Waehington bi, New York. 
nove) 3m 
Agents! Read This! 
WE WILE PAY AGUUNTS A BALARY 


ef 630 per weekQid « .peores, or allow a lurge 


ommiseion to eell oor few wonderful Inventions 











AGENTS WANTED FoR 


“WONDERS 


OF THE WORLD.” 


| 
| 
| 
OVER ONE THOUSANDILLUSTRATIONS | 
The largest, best selling, (od Most attractive eob | 

scription book ever pubii ied. Rend tor circulars, 
withterms, atence. Adiose TU, B, Fi GLI und | 

CO., 4110 Brogme St, Now York, 120 South Ciark 
@ Ohieeeu, ie, and 177 Weet Fourth =, ¢ n- | 
| 





ecinnati, Unto, jahi-om 
A GUPAT (MANGE. 461 NTS | 
WANIED ¢ fr year eure made by | 
acents, male orf fe, sellin our work! 
taorvcned Falnt vertaeting while Wore 
Clithes Lines, | vCapert and beet clothes 
i nt " miy 2 cette r foot, & 


TT faeee ‘ : : 
“inst ahenon d tearm addroese the ffad 


con Liner Wir . 174 William St. New 
ork, of 16 Dearborn >t. Menge, 1, janey 
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| 
AGNETIC CONE — Warranted to cur per | 
\ manent and harmices ¥ the straightest hal or 
money refunded. One comb free by mal 
3 tor 910. Addreve J W. BANNAS, App'+ton, 
Obio docts an | 


of (harve 


Bor guam in 10 bourse, withou jue ae bortew 
culars, widgese F. L BAGH, “u M r ' 


} grow, thick and hea 
. ' the ba deet bead 
» Weet™, | refunded. Ment by mal 


pa ,oc bio 
1062, Bingbamum, N 


Addrews M. WAUNEK & ©YU., Marshal), Mieh 
at i 

~~ TO 100 PERCENT, PROPEF rein’ 

iD on every dollar invest. dd, Buelne-« sare, cary 

honoral'e, done at hume, requires no tray nu or 

peddling, nor any Nernee, and does not intent 


with other Sasiness, For fall printed 'netrections 


rend 2 cente to W. TIA KISON, Albion, 
pong? 2t 


Free to Book Agents. 
strated Pamily Bible to anvecws Aree ti: | 


Address NATIONAL PUMLisit ye 
baliadeipiis, va ‘ Ma 


VINEGAR, ft osha 


y 
” 


f re ‘ 
well, Conn, soy’ ly 


Vy Sees nme t Watism bast MY 174 
LIAN COMPOUND ! t' beard t 
yon the emoothest face or hair 

mn Ul deve (9 -VORV Cher. OF @ hey 


peetage paid, tur W cents 


rea) 

THE 

‘Berkshire Life Insurance Oo., 
PITTSFIBLD, MASS, 


| Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKRTT, President, 


throug hoot the | 


| JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President, 
BENJ. CHICKERLNG, Sec'y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L, GREENB, Arsistant Secretary. 


‘als company offers Greater Jnducements le I'o 
bhey Modders than any other company in the country. 

theta Perpetual Charter, a Purcly Mateat Plan, 
Aserts over a Milllon and « Quarter, able and trust- 
worthy officers, An enviable reputation of seventecn 
yoare slamming. 

The BLMASTHIUGE wee the rrney Company ip the 

wild States to make ALI of Ita Policies NON 
FORVEITADLY 

very Polley leened by thie Company eieee April, 
A. 1) 1801, le mon POnrEIT ARLE, and 80 expressed 0 
the Policy. 

Aa ANNUAL Payment Life Policy ie wor puRPreErT 
en by fullure te pay Mremium when duc, bat le con 
tinued in fores under the Maseachusette Law of April, 
iw! 





EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, 


One rubaal payment keeps the policy la force two 
yeare aud dhene days, 

Two anuuy! payments, four yeare aud twelve daya. 

dbree annual payments, ela years and twenty seven 
daye 


Four snnoa! payments, eight years and forty-six 


Five anuual payments, ten yeara and tality ele 
lays 

Six annas! payments, twelve gears and forty one 
daye 


Nineteen annual paywenta, thirty yoares and a bua- 
dred aud sitt,-one days. 


All Profits Rqoitahty Divided senaaily among the 
ineured oo the Contribution Jian, allording an An 
pual Dividend to Polley Holders ranging from 
Thirty te Seventy per cent, of the promium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PUILADELPUTA Orvice, 
220 Walnut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FUR A CIRCULAR. 
febitiy 


OROLDE GOLD. AGENTS 


AS vw, 
d Se%ad 7 ow). Onoipe Gorp Par. Fots- 


rais I’'an Ie b etrnctitil Writes (pages with 

me dip. & if sight —le@oke Wie 16 erat go'd 
j ena é peus, lor 2 cone, poet paid: aieo 
rf (ory Novenry Co, 4064 Library 

sti pua, va, deci! 3m 


GURL YOUR‘HAIR 


EK HEOCRIOT, an catir iv new Discovery. for 

ba Serei cht (dair Curl, aed remainiey #6, mailed 
twortanmps, Addrese Lb. IL UUMNTON, Hoboken, 
New derpe oe pat-Am 


VOU DINTENY) WHAT Is av? 


Ao t , or 2) 

‘ ' ‘ 1 sfa*n eon’ « eritem destiny 
ibeent f ude sart “eh tm e@, tortuu 

en wal in a al itan Svte bave 

n who t prised art ' hful pr 
dictious ,i4 f hair, Mive KATE 
MAKRAO®, Station D., New York decl lan 


- — ee 


& PABKELENG 80/40 TEES are ladies’ and 
o) gente” J sca lt) Samples rent hy 
‘ tor Address B 





Acdrema J. SQUIRES, fing 
w York. jave ct 


“FOX & CO., Station A, 
Now York ecw’ iy 






















































































































7 gern 





~ 








(January 29, 1870, 








Witt ans HUmeR. 


A Pamegyric on Woman. 
Read directly, then read fret and third 
and second and fourth lines of each verse, 
and lo! the difference: — 


The bliss of him no tongue can tell, 
Who in a weman doth confide; 
Who with a woman scorns to dwell 

Useumbered evils will bet kic. 


They make the daily path of life 
Lape) pv + por} eae, 








A dreary ce-ne of ful etife 
They quickly with matohless pow- 
ers. 
Domeatic will fast 
Where ale influence is unksown ; 


Where'er a woman holds the sway, 
A man is in perfection shown. 


Bhe's never to display 
Trath ia ite ve loveliness. 
A heart inclined to treachery 


A woman never did possess. 


That man true dignity will find 
Who tries the matrimonial state ; 
Who pours contempt on womankind 
Will moure his fully when too late. 





A Fashienabite Wedding. 
BY MOSHE *#KINNER. 

Mr. Evrron :—Fashionable circles are at 
present in a flutter of excitement over the 
approaching merriage of Mire Hortense Ju- 
Hane 0' Brien, the sccomp!ished daughter of 
P. O'Biien, .. the om t oviow vender, 
and the Hen. Teance, of the enter- 
privieg rm of Icaace & Buefornh, the great 
cast-off clothing house on Salem +treet. 
will probably take place ns 
goon es Mr. leasce can negotiate for a loan 


the clergyman. The bride's trowsecau ex- 
cords anything of the kind ever worn in the 
or Cheleea, and the bride- 


oe ew ee ye go be 


the immense train of the bride's wedding- 

n, which is the longest train ever manu- 
Seve . It be longer than « baggage train 
with a passenger car attached, or G. F. 
Train on woman's rights. 

This immense tr will be supported by 
an enormous bu-tie, larger than the bustle 
of the whole crowd. 

Upon reaching the charch the bridal party 
will pair off acourding to agreement, and 
the bride will advance fearlessly up the 
aisle with an expression thet means buri- 
nea, leaning upon the coat-sleeve of her 

. Bhe will exhibit no especial emotion 
until she reaches pew No. 73, when a bean- 
tiful blush will eteal o'er her alabaster brow 
and finally fetch up on her right cheek, 
where it will remain during the ceremony. 

The bridegroom will wear his Sunday 
clothes, and hase received private inetruc- 
tions to hold up his head and look as well as 


ean. 

The bride's father will give her away with 
the most undieguired generosity, and the 
bridegroom's mother will inwardly resolve 
to make it as uncomfortable for her as pos 
sible, The responses will be whi pered into 
the ear of the minister, to prevent dis 
tu:bing the listeners, who are requested to 
remain seated during the ceremony and as 
much longer as they eee Al, using emelling | 
salts an often as they can afford to. The 
eburch will be yorgeously decorated with 
artificial flowers, filling the air with a rare 
and delicate perfume, and any person in 
dulging in more than two emeli« will be con 





wider: decidedly swinish in their origin 

The flowers will afterwarnis be suld to fee | 

the ushers. 
At the conclusion of the ceremony the 


oboir will sing * Tell me, dearest, how do 
you feel’ wo be followed by a sparkling 
dirge upon a brass drum rtetioned at the 
hack door, The bride will sweep out of the 
church with a haughtyenir, and enter the 
hack, after which the bridegroem will pat, 
on his every-day clothes and go to work as 
though nothing bad happened 

They have been looking at an assortment 
of bridal toure with the intention of taking | 
one, but even the amallost-rized ones cost a | 
om! deal, Don't say anything about this 
ur the world, for it was told me ia confi 
dence by a party who promised not to tell 
Of course L dou t care who knows it, if they 
only keep it to themselves 

It is not generally known that the Rev. | 
Theophilus Thingamy, who performs this | 
ceremony, is iv failing health, attributed to | 
his ariuous iabors in preaching two sermons 
a month and calling assidulously upon the 
wealthy members of his congregation. In 
consideration of this foct his congregation 
have made him a New Year's gift of $2,000, | 
to enable him to go to Europe. He was 
much overcome when the presentation was | 
made, be having known of it only forty. | 
eight bourr, He wept as much as three | 
quarte and a pint of tear Almost a yal 
lon, you perceive.—/iwton True Miag. 


' 
} 








A Mederu Song. 

The following ie & verbatim report of a | 

song a reporter heard at a party the other 
night - 


Lady, ope thy we-he-hindow, 
An: incl be-hine thine ear, 
While the moon is be-be beaming, 
Deign my lay to he-he-hear. 


Rofuy eteal the bree hee -heeses 
O'er tie scented le be-hea; 

Birds among the tree hee-heeses 
Blumber ei-hi-hileatly. 


Lady, from thy la-la-lattiioe, 
look down on me-he he, 

Mollify yuur fa-ba-bather, 

And ask me in to te-he-hea 





Hore. Cnancea —Soene—' The Do'em 


of ducing blows, 


scribed : 


15.000 years old 


| and which 





ACLEAG CASE. 
Honaguan.—‘‘ Ien't there a village called Muddiford about here, somewhere ?” 


Native. —" Ees.” 
Honerman, —‘* Can I find m 
Native.—"' Now that ag 
Hoxnerman.—*' Depen'th ! 
Native.—* Depen'th 


way to it across the moor?” 
deal depen'th, sir.” 
Depen'th upon what?” 
upon whe'r you lose yerself or no.” 











Good fer Nothing. 

The late Rainte-Beauve used to tel] the 
following little story: A married lady friend 
eaked bis counsel upon the means of obtain- 
ing @ eeparation from ber busband, and was 

ished by him of the neces ity of pro- 
violence, or out- 
insults. One morning the lay 
led on him, quite radiant, saying, ‘‘ Hy 
busband has slapped ma; I'm se glad of it!" 
‘Were there any witnesses present?” 
“Why, no.” “Ab! then,” said Bainte- 
Reauve, ‘it must all be done over again.” 
Great vexation of the lady, who returned 
Hive a fury to the conjugai domicile, and 
applied upon his face as smart a slap as ever 
made cheeks tingle, saying, ‘* Here, sir, take 
our box; it's good for nothing to me, and 
give it back to you.” 








Am tmneocent Youth. 

In a city, not many miles from us, some 
new sidewalks were laid, and the flag. stones 
were soon covered with advertisements. 
A youth from the rural districts paured 
reverently before a stone on which was in- 
‘Mies Busan Trowley, milliner, 
King street, No. 211." ‘ Why,” said he, 
soberly, to some bystanders, ‘1 shouldn't 
hardly a’ thought she'd ha’ wanted to be 
buried right here in the highway, so. When 
did she die, eh Y" 

The innocent youth was overwhelmed 
with amazement at the roars of laughter 
which greeted him; but he decided, as he 


strolled on, that city folks hadn't much 


reverence for serious subjects. 


EvrLorer Tro New Crienx —* Well, 
Sniftles, have you posted the ledyer ’" 

New Clerk 1 ech, thir! I've posted 
the ledger; but, lor, thir, it wath too big 
for the letter boxth, and I had to take it 
inthide the posth offith !” 


Old Trees. 
The oldest tree known by naturaliets, ix 
the Great Dragon trees of Oroteva, Tene 
riffe, which was blown down by a hurricane 
a few months since, It was a stately tree 
seventy or eighty feet high, as early aa A 
D. 1402, and so old and remarkable a tree 
as to excite particular care and notice for 
ita preservation, When it was destroyed, it 
was be heved to be no les« than 5.000 vears old, 
On the banks of the Senegal river, Africa, 
there are, or were in IS4%. trees growing, 
sixty or eighty feet high, and some thirty 
feet in diameter, which are estimated by 
Adanson, the French naturaliat, to be over 
They are known aa the 
Baobab or Adansonia, The English yew is 
another very long-lived tree 
There are numbers of these trees in Eag 
land and Scotland, which are believed to be 
from 1,400 to 4,000 years old. A cypress 
tree in Oaxaca, Mexico, which forty years 
measured one hundred and 


ago twenty 
feet in height, one hundred and seventeen in 
circumference, and which sheltered Fer- 


pando Cortes and his followers under tts 
wide-spreading boughs about the year 1520, 
is supposed to be now 5,000 years old, And 
in Califoroia there are mammoth cypresves 
which stretch their heads up 800 or 400 feet, 
are believed to be some J,000 
years old. There are many other trees, in 
different parts of the world—single trees, 
famous in history, and groups of trees, as 
locusta, and oaks, and limes, and elms, and 
pines, nut trees, ete., etc., which are either 
absolutely known, or beliewed to be all 
along from 350, 440, 516, 520, 720, sOv, 100, 
1,000, and so on op to 3,000 or more years 
old. 


The Meer of Sharen. 

The rose of Sharon is one of the mort ex 
quisite flowers in shape and hue. Its blos- 
some are bell shaped, of many mingled bues 
and dyes, and it« history is legendary and 
romantic in the highest degree. In the East, 
throughout Syria, Judea, avd Arabia, it is 
regarded with the profoundest reverence. 
The leaves that encircle the round blossom 
dry and close tight together when the sea- 
son of blossom i over, and the stock wither- 
ing completely away from the stem, the 
fewer is blown away at last from the 
bash on which it grew, having dried up in 
the shape of a ball, which is carried by 
the sport of the brevre to great distances. 
Im this way it is borne over the sandy 





Hotel.” —Excited Juvenile Rustic.—.“‘ 1 aay, 
fayther, this ‘ere eggs stale; blest if I 
édoant toink there be a chicken in it.” 
Wary Old Paterval.-—“A chicken, lad! 
Bh—sb—sh—eay wow't thea——they'll be | 
eharging yer fort.” 





wastes and deserta, until at last, touching 
some moist place, it clings to the soil, were 
it immediately takes fresh root and springs 
to life and seaaty dente. For this very rea- 
aon, the Orien ave adopted it as the 
emblem of the resurrection. The dried 
flower is placed by the Judeans in a vase of 
of the sick, and, if it 
moisture, the omen is considered 
If it does not, the worst is at all 








DAYBREAK. 





A wind came up out of the sea, 
And said ‘ Ob, mists, make room for me.” 


It hailed the ships, and cried, ‘‘ Sail on, 
Ye mariners, the night is goue.” 


And hurried land-ward far away, 
Crying, ‘‘ Awake! it is the day” 


It said unto the forest, ‘‘ Shout! 
Hang all your leafy banners out |” 


It touched the wood-bird's folded wing, 
And said, ‘* Oh, bird, awake and sing.” 


And o'er the farms, ‘‘ Oh chanticleer, 
Your clarion blow; the day is near.” 


It whispered to the fields of corn, 
** Bow down, and hail the coming morn.” 


It shouted through the belfry tower, 
‘Awake! oh, ! proclaim the bour.” 


It crossed the churchyard with a sigh, 
Aud said, ‘‘ Not yet! in quict lie!’ 


The Waist ef the Period. 


Our old friend tight-lacing has again made 
his appearance. aten back for a time 
probably more by fashion than by the spread 
of knowledge, be has not been killed, but 
bas “_ recoiled apparently for a better 
spring, for his victims are as numerous and 
pitiable as ever. The folly is one which was 
formerly to be found mainly in the draw- 
ing-room, but now it also fills our streets. 
It is lamentable to observe at every turn a 
woman, young or old, who moves forward 
in a stooping position, unable even to hold 
herself upright in consequence of the con- 
straint upon the muscles of the back. If 
the evils of tight-lacing were confined to the 
distorted appearance which it never fail» to 
produce, we might regret indeed to see the 


scarcely be in our 
upon it. But, as medical practitioners, we 
see its effects every day in the train of ner 


** worse than crime—it is folly,” for beauty 


Lo increase it,.- Leadon Lancet. 


Tne old thoughts never die. Immortal! 

dreams 

Outlive their dreamers, and are ours for aye 

No thought once formed and uttered can 
expire, 

CW A conscript being told that it was 
sweet to die for his country, excused him- 
self on the ground that he never did like 
sweet thins. 





To persons in diffcalties—Get out ' 
A Pretty Kettle of Fish—Boiled Salmon 


AGRICULTURAL. 


Burying Bees. 
Some years ogo a friend informed me that 
he had kept bees im Mareachusetts, and the 








were short of honey, he h 
He sal Le always selected those that be 


way. He had baried some at different times, 
he judged as many as twenty stocks in all, 
and never lost amy by #0 doing. They al- 
ways did we’). 

Following his instructions, { that winter 
buried two weak colonies in a coarse sand 
bank. I put them beneath the frost, gave 
them no ventilation, and filled the gravel in 
against and on top of the hives Some 
space was left bemeath the hives, to secure 
them against damage by water. The bees 
were put in on the 18th of December, and 


them. The combs were not badly 

and there were only about a dozen bees oa 
each bottom board, which 
there when the hives were pat in. 
bees did well the pext summer. 
Last fall | basied four 





They all moulded pretty bad ; 





z 





Movable comb 


tiletion, and with the 
them, is (with mr) evidence that bees 
need but little sir in winter,—Alonso Bar 


Wie 
: 
F 
53 
H 
z 





fed. What far- 
that it is not healthful 
to sleep in a warm room in the winter. Of 
the two extremes, it is far better fur appe- 
tite and hesithful vigor, therefore, for both 
body and mind, as well an cheerfulness of 
temper and lightaess of spirit, to sleep in a 
room away from artifi heat, than in a 
room of ¢ temperature. Let this be 
suggestive of the degree of temperature for 
stables, styes, and henneries.— Boston Cul- 
téeator. : 





Iteme. 

—A correspondent of the Western Stock 
Journal, says, if the hoofs and fetlocks of a 
horse are well cleaned and then rubve! with 
soft soep previous to taking him out iu snowy 
weather, it will prevemt bails of snow col- 
lecting on the feet. 

—Milton Merrifield, of Providence caught 
fifty-two rate in one night, by exchanging 
a barrel of oats that had been often visi 
by rate for one of water, covering the sur- 
face with chaff. The “‘ varmints” unsus- 
pectingly pitched in, and met a watery grave. 
This is an old but excellent trap where these 
animals are plenty. 

—Washington territory boasts of an im- 
mense cranberry marsh, yielding one hun- 
dred thousand busbels in a single crop, 

—Raw, mellow apples are digested in an 
hour and a half; while boiled cab re- 
quires five hours. The most healthful des- 
sert that can be placed upon the table, is a 
baked apple. 

—An analysis by Prof. Johnson, of Yale 
College, of sixteen different kinds of ferti- 
lizers, some of which are sold as high as 
$65 a ton, shows that a very large propor- 
tion of them are worthless, One speci- 
men, selling at $23 a ton, was shown to be 
really worth, asa fertilizer, not more than 
$2.33. 

—A correspondent of the Rural New 
Yorker pronounces fried pork fat as good 
as anything he ever tried for sore teats on 
cows, 

—It is said six drachms of carbonic acid, 
dissolved in one gallon of water, is a sure 
protection of vines against insects. The lit- 
tle striped bug dislikes this preparation, and 
secks his» dinuer elsewhere. 

—A machine bas been invented and put 


| in operation iu California, which, it is said, 


has cut, threshed, cleaned and sacked the 
wheat from twenty acres in ten hours, with 
only three men to work it. 





vous and dyspeptic symptoms by which it is | 
constantly indicated, and in the still more | ‘* Gundelos,” 
grave and internal mischief of permanent | 675 acres of prime rice land, with 6 
} of upland, has been sold for $9,000 
some little physiological knowledge is made | years ago, Governor Allston gave $75,000 for 


| ried one of the staple articles of New Eng- 


character which is often caused by it) Until 
apart of female education, aad is considered | !t. 
an ‘‘accomplishment,” we suppose it is of 
little use to protest against the cruel injury 
to health which women thus inilict upon 
themselves. The matter is one that is 


| 
} 


—Sheep have nearly doubled in numbers 


female form divine so defaced, but it would | in the United States since 1860, increasing 
rovince to comment | from 2} 000,000 to more than 40,000.000, 


and their wool from 60,000,000 to 115,000, - 
000 pounda. 

—Land sells for a song in South Carolina, 
ou the Pee Dee, comprising 
acres 

Ten 


A sugge-tive fact this, 


RECEIPTS. 


A Coprisn Dinner.—An American resi- 








is destroyed by the process wiich is intended | gent in Rome, a consul we believe, became 


celebrated for his codfish dinners. He car- 


land food to the Eternal City, and made 
famous a dish which some affect to despise. 
A dinner of codfish cooked by an average 
Biddy, and one prepared by a good New 


| England housekeeper, preeent just the dif- 


ference that is always to be found between 
things well done and badly done. So simple 
a thing as codfish can be spoiled. Biddy 
puts the fish into a pot of boiling water and 
lets it “* wollop” antil she thinks it is done. 
It comes out generally too salt and very 
tough, is served with potatoes and some 
greasy paste which she calls *‘ d’brawn but- 
ter." Xo wonder that such a dinner is not 
relished, The codfish should be first soaked 


| in cold water, changing the water every few 





I presume were | spread 
Those al 


: aaa pom dy og A ET 
ives in same pour iato middie, strewing it with the | M the mixt 
way, except that I put them in fice compact bite of the pancakes cut off in fitting them | - nid. 
sand. Two of these bives were well fied. | round the mould, cover the whole with a | 
the two full small thim pic cake, and steam it for two | 
ones were lost ac @ cousequence, and be- ' hours, | 


bours until it is fresh enough. It should 
not be eutir ly freshened, but left just salt 
enough to be palatable. It is then put into 
a kettle, covered with water and brought up 
to the boiling point, but not boiled. Let it 


better to winter some young swarms that | simmer gently for 15 or 20 minutes and it is 
buried them. | ready to serve. 


Coprisa BaLis.—Pick up as fine as pos- 


judged would pot winter in the common | sible a teacup of nice white codfi+h, or use 


the prepared article. Freshen all rigbt, or 
if wanted for any other meal than break- 
fast, from the morning; scald it once, and 
drain off the water; chop and work it until 
entirely fine; put it in a basin with water, a 
bit of butter the size of an egg, and two 
egg*; beat it thoroughly, and heat it until 
it thickens, without ing. It should, 
when all is mixed, be about a quart. Have 
ame pees ready and nicely 

; work the fish and potatoes tho- 


roughly together as above, make it in flat 


taken out on the 14th of April following— cakes, and brown both sides. This is a very 
being as cariy as the ground thawed over | nice dish, as all who have tried it allow. 


Pancake Puppixe.—Make a few thin 





Biblical Enigma. 


I composed of 80 letters. 
My 1 10, 22, 34, 56, 61, 63, was an ancient 


My 6, 14, 26, 72, 38, 53, 62, was an ancient 








martyr. ~ 

My 11, 18, 86, 4, 45, 60, 76, was_an ancient 
officer. 

, My 16, 27, 44, 65, 73, 78, 82, was an ancient 


a town. 
My 24, 31, 67, 49, 33, 2, 40, was an ancient 


My 90,57, 12, 68, 74, 48, 19, was » celebre- 
ted woman. 

My 35, 63, 17, 25, 48, 13, 54, was an ancient 

My 41, 8, 32, 30, 50, 77, 19, was a celebrated 

ilistine. 

My 46, 55, 71, 50, 8, 13, 88, was a musical 
instrument. 

My 51, 21, 74, 2, 41, 16, 32, wae an ancicnt 
fountai 


2. 
My 58, 79, 52, 49, 9, 23, 42, was « discipie. 
My 64, 5, 47, 20, 20, 37, 44, was an ancient 
town. 


My 70, 6, 15, 22, 39, 69, 85, was a Bible bird. 
My 75, 47, 26, 3, 28, 83, 7, was a Bible gem. 
My 80, 20, 12, 5, 84, 38, 28, was a celebrated 


woman, 
My whole is a verse in the Bible. 
Bheffeid, Pa. ISOLA. 





Prebicm. 


On page twenty-one of Davies and Peck's 
Mathematical Dictionary, it ia stated that 
only four pairs of ‘‘ amicable numbers” are 
known at the present time. Required— 
The fifth pair. 

Send solution to 

ARTEMAS MARTIN, 

Bow 10, McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Prebiem. 


If a partner in a mercantile concern con- 
oiute $1,000 to Se original joint stock of 
company, anoually this 
sam by $150, saved frem his salary; to how 
much will his share amoust at the end of 
11 years, on the su that, after all 
expenses are paid, e isa clear gain of 10 
per cent. iets lw 
FELIX. 


¢@™ An answer is requested. 





Prebicem. 


Frederick being the owner of an oblong 
square tract of land, whose four sides 
amounted to 690 perches pcrimeter, the 
diagonals from te corners being 255 
perches cach. Bat be sold the eame to An- 
drew and Josiah, his two adjoining neigh- 
bors, for $5,400, of which purchase money 
Andrew furnished $2,733.75, and Josiah the 
remainder, ($2, 25.) Then there two 
purchasers agreed to divide this bought tract 
among themselves in such manver that An- 
drew's part thereof should be valued at 80c. 
per acre more than what Josiah's part 
should be valued at, and both should take 
out their full purchase money in land. The 
question of the problem is: How many 
acres of said tract fell to each of said pur- 


chaser’s share ? 

DANIEL DIEFENBACH. 
Kratzercille, Snyder Uo., Pa, 
€@™ Aw answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 


t#™ What does a telegraph operator do 
when he receives the 9 of important 
news? Ans.—Waits for de-tails, of course. 
ta Why is a baby like a sheaf of wheat? 
Ans.—Because it is first cradled, then 
thrashed, and fiually becomes the flower of 
the family. 
@ Why is a Nabob like a beggar? Ans, 
—Becauxe he’s an Indy-gent. 
t@™ Why is a hen immortal? Ans.—Be- 
cause ita son never sels. 
ta What is the difference between a 
suit of clothes and a penny bun’? Ans.—The 
price! 





Answer te Last. 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—“It is 
good for us to be here; if thou wilt let us 
make here three tabernacles—one for thee, 
and one for Moses, and one for Elias.” 





Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
Nov. 20th—40 and 50 rods.—E. P. Norton, 
William Smith. 

Answer to E. P. Norton's PROBLEM of 
Nov. 27.h—A travelled 90 miles, and B 
150.—E. P. Norton, J. 8. Phebus, O. R. 
Sheldon, 

Answer to X.’s PROBLEM of Dec. 4th— 
21 and 19 respectively, plus.—Joeeph 8. 
Phebus, Samuel T. Dunham. 





CHICKEN CrnoQuETTEs,—Mr. A. W. Har- 
rison. the efficieat Secretary of the Penn. 
Horticultural Society, is a manufacturer of 
flavering extracts, and in the Catalogue of 
bis productions, gives several recipes for 
preparing delicacies. Among these is one 
for chicken croquettes, which, in Philadel- 
phia, are highly prized for evening parties 
and other entertainments; that they are 
most excellent we can testify from « xperi- 
ence, ‘ Boil one medium-sized chicken in 
as little water as possible until tender; re- 
move, and reduce the broth down to a cup- 
ful, which will be a jelly when cold. Cbop 
the meat—-rejecting the skin—ae fine as pos- 
sible. Chop fine balf a shallot, fry it with 
two ounces of butter, add a tablespoonful of 
flour, stir half a minute, add the meat and 
broth, a half teaspoonful of finely chopped 
parsley, balf a sweetbread, or as much 
calves’ brain, previously boiled tender, salt, 
pepper, and a few drops of extract of nut- 
meg, stir two minutes, take frow the fire, 
add the yolks of two raw eggs, mix well 
until it is a gelatinous mass. Spread on a 
dish, and when entirely cold, mould into 
forms, of ome heaping tablespoonful each, 
shaped like a sausage, a biscuit, or a emall 
sugar loaf; dip into beaten egg, and roll in 
bread crambs twice, fry gently in boiling lard, 
and serve on a napkin, with sprigs of paisley. 
Care should be used in frying to prevent 
falling to pieces.” As are not al- 
ways obtainable, a piece of onion the size of 
a bickory nut may be substituted. Our own 
notions would lead us to omit the oweet- 
bread and its sabstitate. 





small 


KRAPPEL.—Taeke one pound of flour to 
three ounces of butter, three tablespoonfals 
of good yeast, = little salt and sugar, and 
four or five eggs, and mix well t gether. 





apple, fill the 
them rise in a warm 
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